: es 
oh ae reel 
its EP 
r 
F:sast 
rescioch oe 


swung ie 
+ es ” rf 
“Re: 


as 


Based on Your . 
Favorite Episodes 


‘Dienep PRESS Baer a coos. 


“ Los Angeles » New York: * 5 9S ge 


Copyright © 2021 Disney Enterprises, Inc. All rights reserved. 


Based on the series created by Alex Hirsch 
Designed by David Roe 


“Tourist Trapped” based on the episode written by Alex Hirsch 
“The Legend of the Gobblewonker” based on the episode written by Michael Rianda and Alex Hirsch 
“The Inconveniencing” based on the episode written by Michael Rianda and Alex Hirsch 
“The Time Traveler's Pig” based on the episode written by Aury Wallington and Alex Hirsch 
“Summerween” based on the episode written by Zach Paez, Alex Hirsch, and Michael Rianda 
“Dreamscaperers” based on the episode written by Tim McKeon, Matt Chapman, and Alex Hirsch 
“Gideon Rises” based on the episode written by Matt Chapman, Alex Hirsch, and Michael Rianda 
“Scary-oke” based on the episode written by Jeff Rowe, Matt Chapman, and Alex Hirsch 
“Sock Opera” based on the episode written by Shion Takeuchi and Alex Hirsch 
"A Tale of Two Stans” based on the episode written by Josh Weinstein, Matt Chapman, and Alex Hirsch 
“The Last Mabelcorn” based on the episode written by Alex Hirsch 


Published by Disney Press, an imprint of Buena Vista Books, Inc. No part of this book may be reproduced or 
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by 
any information storage and retrieval system, without written permission from the publisher. For information 


address Disney Press, 1200 Grand Central Avenue, Glendale, California 91201. 
First Hardcover Edition, February 2021 10987654321 


ISBN 978-1-368-0641 1-8 
FAC-034274-21015 
Library of Congress Control Number: 2020943689 
Printed in the United States of America cent 
Visit www.disneybooks.com . rok: 8 


Welcome to the Mystery Shack! 


2 in Gravity Falls and lenge 
that all is not what it seems excep! 
Grunkie Stan, who is exactly wna 

he seems. Maybe. 


We arriv 


WEEK ONE 


“daa SHORER 


| Fileks ng In aA 
} Well, I know that making new > 
} Friends is what ik seems! Which is 
. WEEK THREE fun OF course, Some friends are 
<7 piel’ and more huggable than 


_ WONVENIENC NG 


tT 


a eeaaaial nei 


So apparently they celebrate Halloween ee 

in summer in Gravity Falls, and they call 

it Summerween, and it’s extra créépy- 
But not as creepy 4 Gideon. 


i 


c The Problem with 
% Zombies and Puppets ~ ~y 
‘ You know what else is creepy? lS 
Zombies! You know what isn't cree ? 4 
Puppets! Becquse Puppets could leqd “© 
Jou to true love! Maybet 


it’s All Relative .-- 
and Unicorns 


Aaaaaand mayb 


out that your 9 
he never told y 
awful rom 


UNICORNSt 
Y: LOVE © 
UNTCORNSI Pati 


‘ 7, r ‘e bh) 


- 


Bhiph—summer break! A time for 
leisure... recreation... and taking it easy. 


Uni 
= you're Me. 


per. The girl sitting 
next to me in the golf cart is ™y 
Mabel. You may be wondering 


phat we're doing heré, fleeing from 
of unimaginable horror. 


ed theres 4 perfectly 
| explanation. 


My name is Dip 
sistér, 
a creaturé 


Rest assur 
logica 


’ 
' . . 
geo | if , c iV 
4b Fe tN Nino to | 7 
} 5 to , 4 a 
4 " ~ a Oye) ant 
Aa LAs aMnda  ¢ Te 4: LV 
4 WP oa? | f Al 2h + aad \ ied ‘ é 
SD a ad q - ] q 
> } # wv % 
| 7, Be ae oO A 
* “AF 4 # ~ et t wa FLAK fy f bt a 
a } ' atlas Way ~ nvr baa HVA a ae nans rmvY 
Aon L on Nn ie. G AS Ve Wiis 5 > )S\> Ba } 
etl us lll a ee ee agi ‘ fie yA , s dP pte a 
’ OP # . oo = Ne - ties 
p ] on ie 1 f vs af p o tat f. 
nl a fr wr a 1} {= 7 \ ; 
Cc ul d J , 
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@ 
For you to understand what's going on, We have To back 
up for a minute. Everything Started when our parents 
decided that we could use some fresh air for the summer. 


Whatever dreams | might have had of just hanging 
out and playing video games for a couple of months 
were tossed right out the window. They packéd our 

bags and sent us toa little town in Oregon called 


Gravity Falls. 


We were going ko Skdy with Our dad's uncle Start 
Tha made him our great-uncle. Our grunkle: 
That sure is fun bo Sal. 
ot Grune \e 
L? aunt 
hej ax rn 
Hey, let me try that. 
Grunkle! Grup ied 
Grunkle! 


Tk’s the best, 


iSN'e ik? _ 


the bright side of things. 
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Grunkle Stan had turned the rest of his house 
into a tourist trap—a sort of museum where 
people paid money to see weird stuff. He 

called it the Mystery Shack. The real mystery was 
why anyone would pay to see it. 


Case in point: 

a stuffed “yeti’’ 
wearing a pair 
of underwear. 

Grunkle Stan called 


it Sascrotch. 


( 
| don’t know if I'd use the phrase “got To. 


= us work in the Mystery Shack. 


{4 


| 
5 
t 


did Soos 
who also 


}) 


Ps 


So did I! And so 


and Wendy, 
worked at 


the Mystery Shack. 
They were both 
older than me and 
Mabel and didn’t 
seem to pay Grunkle 
Stan too much 
attention. 


Grunkle Stan used avery scientific process To 
ultimately decide which of us should hang up the signs. 
In case you can’t tell, that was sarcasm. He actually did 
the “eenie meenie miney mo” thing, except instead of 

saying “‘mo,"’ he just pointed at me and said, “ You.”’ 


And THAT’S how Grunkle Stan déci 
So it Was up to me to put u an aeciced tliat | kad Big 


Up to be the most borin 
through the forest, pound 
when / tried to 


p the signs. This was shaping 
g summer ever! | was walking 
ing nails, hanging up signs. But 
hammer a nail into this one tree, 


it sounded like metal! 


 * y" v= nm 


~ Wi 


| looked closely and saw it wasn't really : 
tree. Then | opened a small control pané 
and #li pped a switch inside. 


y= + | e i | 
Al trapdoor in the ground 


en aa 2 pie f 
openeé A Oe 4 me! as ~~ 


soma id 
cengunnaenneenen Or 


veda | sqw an old leather -bound 


fr oti f 


book was full or 


Oy a 


| ~ 


istEeriOous auth IOV. 


pi. ; 
Whoever wrote 
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104) ww On rr 
gid, “I’m being w 


J  -s £ y 5 R 22 Vi Y 
Y find it. Remen 
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According to the journal, Gravity Falls was full of 
weird secrets and strange phenomena! | could 
have kept on reading for hours. But then Mabel popped 
up. She wanted to know what | was reading. Specifically, 
she asked if it was “some nerd thing.’ Which | guess it 
Linda was. But | was pretty freaked out by the author's 
warning. So | told her we had to go somewhere privaté, 
back to the Mystery Shack. The author said to 
trust no oné, but | Fi gured | could 
trust my own sister. SO | showed | 


the book to Mabel. 


~ al 
ee at 


a Mabel actually k 
— y knocked 
P™>. beans off the bendy can of 


~ T ." wal ary - t = | { fy, 


| don’t know about deep. Norman looked pretty 
d he had jam on his face, 

s bleeding. He just 

+! But Mabel really 


weird to me. Like he sai 
but | was pretty sure he wa 
seemed completely out of i 
seemed to like him, so she 
left the Mystery Shack 
to go on her date. 


| wanted to be happy for Mabel, | really did. But 
something about Norman was ugging me. | couldn't 
quite put my Finger on it, though. So I decided to do 
a little research by looking through the journal. Suré 
enough, | found a drawing that looked kind of like 
him. The text said, “Known for their pale skin and bad 
attitudes, these creatures are often mistaken for 
teenagers! Beware Gravity Falls’ 
nefarious ZOMBIE!” 


fl. 


Was this book for real? 
9" movies to know e 
out zombies, basically. And 


ee 


Zombies? ! mean, I'd se 


y 


— = 


When Mabel came back £rom her date, | decided 
To tell her the truth about her new boyfriend. 


After all, what kind of brother would | have 
been if | just let my sister get eate 
sullen undead guy? 


hn by some 


<9 WEAKNESS. _ 
A 
> Be 


! opened the journal to show her, but a 
l accidentally opened it to an entr 
gnomes, Which was about as far away 
from zombies as you could get. Then 
| showed her the entry on zombies. 
Norman HAD to be a zombie! 


yon 


He never blinked! 


4 
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| just knéw that Norman was a zombie, but | didn’t 
have any proof. And without any proof, Mabel was 
going to think that | was... What did Soos say? 
“A major-league cuckoo clock.” 


ue wr I ea 


: ” wo ched them leave the Mystery Shack. That was when 


w Norman’s hand fall of £ NEP ina,’ 
an's HAND. FALL. OF F 


Because he was a ZOMbIE! Not knowing 
what else to do, | went after Mabel. 


But she had a pretty good héad start. | 
was going to need some help to get where 

| was going. Lucky for me, Wendy was just 
Finishing up a tour. So | asked her if 
| could borrow the golf cart to go 


save my sister froma zombj SE. 


Unbelievably, Wendy didn’t 


look at me funny or anything! 
She just told me not to hit 
anybody, which seemed 


like really good 
advice. 


\ 


ave me a shovel so |’ d have 
o tight the zombie. And a 
bat, in case | sawa pinata. 


Then Soos 9 
something Tf 
baseba 


| didn’t! But | DID hear all the screaming—it 
was the gnomes screaming, not Mabel—and | helped 
Mabel get away in the golf cart. 


But the gnomes chased us! 


I’ m not sure that any great plan 
involves a leaf blower, Mabel. 


s the first really, really weird thing 
+ summer at Gravity Falls. 


And THAT wa 
to happen to us tha 


Y’know, I'd say it was The End. But it 
really was... The Beginning! 


The end! 


GRUNEKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION 


Yn 


CaN You BELIEVE You QUST SPENT THe last FWE 
MINUTES READING BOUT GNOMES? O / 
| CAN'T STAND 'EM. LUCKY FOR Me, | WaS TOO BUSY ag 
GINING @ TOUR 41 THE > 
MYSTERY SHACK, aNb | aes: 
DIDNT FIND OUT ZBOUT THAT 
BUSINESS UNTIL LATER. 


1>UST NOTICED 100 DIDN'T 
ack ME WHAT EXHIBIT 


i Was SHOWING THAT'S a ™= = 


PRETTY RUDE. INSTE4b CC —=— = 
READING 70U Beprime Sic ORIES, SOMEONE SHOULD BE 
TEACHING YOU MANNERS. AND iT'S NOT aonna Be Me, 


BECAUSE I'M Not GETTING Paid To bO THaT. 
anuwa 


Was DISPLAYING “ROCK THAT LOOKS LiKE 4 FACE ROCK" 
THE ROCK THAT LOOKS like 4 FACE! BECAUSE .. . BECAUSE 


Twas 2 ROCK That LooKeD like 4 Face! 


-f mre 


THaT ROCK CAUSED MORE CONFUSION heal 
ANYTHING ELSE. People WERE alwa?S ih ; 
"6 1 a ROCK? IS a race? Io 14 ROCK TH 


i A 
KE @ FACE, OR 4 F 
Uah. PeoPle—@lLMOST as Bab 4S GNOMES. 


ANYW4Y, WHEN THE KibDS C@ME Back, THE7 
LOOKED LiKE THEY COULD USE 2 LITTLE Boost. 
S50 | ler'em Take ONE THING FROM THE 
GIFT SHOP BEFORE | CaMe TO M7 SENSES. 


a = 
'L @ND MABEL Toox 4 PINE TREE on 


4 GRAPPLING HOOK. 
, CR4Z7 KIDS. 
. THE END alREad?. 
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OF 


LEGEND the 
GOBBLEWONKER 


v4 Falls! Mabel and | had just 
y 


Morning in Gravi 


finished a syrup race (you know, where you each hold 


a bottle of syrup above your head and whoever gets 
the first drop of syrup wins) when | saw something 
in one of Grunkle Stan's magazines. 


IT don't think Dipper’s | 
doing justice to our 
syrup rqce. Ik was epic’ 
Aiso, L wort Which 
T quess explains why 
Dipper didn’t wank %° 

0 inko any additiond 
detail about i Wy 
Anyway, the magazine wade Full of wild stuff Human-sized 

hamster balls: Hamster balls big enough for q humart 
L was human-sized! Maybe 1 could get 4 human-sized 


hamster ball and roll ground ALL. DAY. LONG! 


— = LO See wds qn article about q q 


pet yy Monster photo contests 


“i a 


| La 
If the magazine chose your photo, you d win 


aa 


; face on 
usand dollars and get your 
” ver They had a picture of last f' s 
winner, and she was holding what looke | 
like a duck with antlers, maybe. 


We saw weirder stuff than that all the time! | 
Like those gnomes! 


; 
| But we didn’t get a picture of them. 
All we had was our memories, and beard hair 
from a gnome. Honestly, I’m not sure why 
I Mabel saved it. 


Honestly, 1 dont know Why, ane f | 
Then qrunkle Skan_ came into the kitchen and told 


ik. was fi amily fun day! He said there was no work 
| and we were going ko bond. 


was pt a Grunkle Stan 5 J 
; OUuUS b we rad 
blindfold a grat 


He put us in the back of his car and 
drove us to an unknown destination. 
| was pretty nervous. From we Ce o8 / 
| knew, wearing blindfolds NEVER led e se 
to anything good. re 


When we finally got to our destination, Grunkle 
Stan said we could remove our blindfolds. Behind 
us was Laké Gravity Falls, and we were 
standing next to a bait shop. 


Grunkle Stan said he was going to 
take us Fishing! 


FiShiNG! something we had never = 
displayed any interest. in whatsoever 
I couldn't wait! 


| definitely COULD wait. The whole thing 
seemed very suspicious to me. Fishing? Why 

now? | asked Grunkle Stan, ‘Why do you 

want to bond with us all of a sudden?” 


| ~~ Nok literally. That probably would have been 
urbing. _ there were people everywhere. Ik was oI ‘ 

like the whole town was there! 

To make the family-bonding experience even more 
ponding-y, Grunkle Stan gave ys Pines Family Fishing habs: 

, Pretky thoughtful of him, fight? 
Mine said 
Mabel"! 


, a 


Mine said ‘Dippy.”’ 
| couldn’t believe we were g 


spend the next ten hours ona 


Stan, Fishin 
was going to 


oing to have to 
boat with Grunkle 
9. And | REALLY couldn't believe that | 
have to be ‘Dippy-” 


Tk could have been WOYSE. You could have been ‘Diaper’! 
That’s absolutely trué. . 


a 1 ¢ «= 
g Gi 
= i | is | + 
“all We Ic oked at t he lake 


yes Sy Be et ! f ‘aa ¢ 
- ali TnaT Was ther é 


s WV gue F gas F Ae $F LAER IE sp | eae 5 
; Cd a ; yn) , | i 
, 4 lractenv2 | Li<china Do atl 
2 “, “1 29> F Pema is LO oof & f2 I Df O4A7T 
Me im 4 > ‘| G GCA ad | wT § / ¢ 7 & q & 4 O a Se 
wt 


out? , P J: cd 
letely unhinge- 


al aT 4 
L;i A '¢ 


a =e vs 5 . : eh ‘| 

I think you mean unhinged in d good, having fun Wwady - 

Tk looked like the fella was doing 4 happy dance! But he 
wads pretty quick bO correck me, Saying ape ik 
F grave danger, Nok happiness. 


LawirO {> i- q 


Wao J wey 
Nc long 4s youre dancin , happy guy: 


| 
oly f net a ee 
ary, Wt. fo 


at something called the 

sobblewonker was responsible for the 
destruction we saw in the hee . 

He described the creature like this: 


1g man said th 


It had a lon 
— like a givatte, and 
rinkly skin like... this 


peeerran'r ight here! 


And he pointed at Grunkle Stan. He said 
the Gobblewonker chewed up his boat, then 
headed for Scuttlebutt Island. 
I hate to be q Stickler, but I believe his 
exact words were “Ik chawed my bod up 
Lo smikheroons dnd then Shim-Shammed 
over to Scutklebutk Island.’ 


| SAID that. 
Nok exactly 


, soki | and | | 
day was looking up! |f Mabe 
ne a, the Gobblewonker, we coul 


Suddenly, 
could get a phot 
win that contest an 
Plus havé our 
which, while 
* pretty cool. 


faces on the cover © ie 
not exactly a dream come true, Wou é 


Mabel was totally up for ef 


Then we saw Soos, who was takin 
g out his own boat 
the SS Cool Dude. Soos offered to take us : 
along with him, which was pretty tempting. 


But Grunkle Stan didn’t seem too happy 
about it. He said that we could either waste 
time on some EPic monster-Finding 
adventure or spend the day learning how 
to tie knots and put worms on hooks with him. 


——— 


And we chose the monster hunt! 
monster hut? monster hun! 
Monster hunt! 
Monster 
wii hunt! 
; | Monster 
| hunt! 
Monster 
hunt! 


See? Even | 
was doing it! 


—\ 8 
oe 
SO we get On Soos's bog dnd headed out to Scutklebutk 
® Pind And some people say that on quiet. night, if 
. eu listen close Enough, yOu can still hear the chants of 
Monster hunt! Monster hunt! Monster huntl- 


No one says that. At least, I’m 
PRETTY SURE no one says that. 


oS 


| really wanted to win that contest. So atrer 

we made sure that we had plenty of sunscreen—becausé 
nothing's more important than wearing sunscreen—I| made 
sure that | had plenty of cameras with me. Because do you 
know what the biggest problem of any monster hunt is? 


Do yout 


Camera trouble! 
Specifically, not having 
a camera. THAT’S the 
BIGGEST biggest problem 
\ of any monster hunt! 
But with seventeen 
cameras on me, there was 
no WAY | was going to 
miss getting a photo. 


Anyway ; 


seriously, Dipper 
had cameras 
everywhere. 
te had cameras on hiS 
ankles, cameras in his 
iqckek, even a camera 
under his hat! 


Soos and I had 
eqmerqs, too I wouldn't have been 
Surprised if Dipper HIMSELF had been q camera! 


_. how is that even possible? 


How 
I don't know! 


d NT want , ‘ - 
an ‘ts, get too in depth about what happened 
seventeen Just say it was a good thing | brought 
Pi Seos + = sia td me. Because before we ny 
a couple of cameras awa 
hurled one at a bird. Then we lost a ae 


But we still had some cameras: So the 
next thing we needed to do was lure the monster 
out so we could take its picture. Luckily, we had 
brought along a giant barrel full of fish food. 


a 


seceanremnentenintnn Dele 


o we let him. 


pene OO 


ean aed if he could try some, = 
os ae a bike, hen spit ik OUk. 


So 


I don't know 
whdt L expected 
that to baste like. 


Yegh, I done know what 
he expected that bo 
taste like, Cikher! 


— — 


sn’t sure how long we’d been out on that 
Was it hours? Days? Weeks? | 


=” 
mr ps 


oe 
on 
U 
UO 
®, 
aay a” 


Anyway, we weren't having much luck finding the 
Gobblewonker in the water. The fog had rolled in, and 
it was getting hard to see anything. So we decided 
to make our way to Scuttlebutt Island instead. 
)) | mean 
b “make our wey 
a *Y crashed into it. 


Ctasheq INO ik,” Dehn 
Dipper says that. like ik was q | 


bad bhing. IF we hadn't "cashed 
INGO” Scubblebytt Island, we 


‘St Would have walked 
GIN Scubklebykt Island. 


Perspective, Brother! 


WAS trying to look on the bright side, but 
once again, we couldn’t Find any sign of the 


O 
Gobblewonker. What if that strange old guy back 
onshore was really just a strange old guy an 
; didn’t know what he was talking about! 


Plus, now that | had time to think about it, | realized 
that we had ditched Grunkle Stan on “£amily Fun’ 
day. It must have been important to him; otherwisé 

he wouldn’t have gone to all the trouble of 
blindfolding us and driving us toa remote location. 
All he wanted to do was go Fishing with us, P 
and we threw him over for... for what? 4 
A monster that didn’t even exist? — 


/ sat down on : 
1a rock, and th . | : 
weird ee) soneie really 


The rock | was sitting on started to sink in the 
water! | jumped of f and watched as the 
ROCK SWAM AWAY. Because it wasn’t a rock at all. 


jt was a TAIL. The tail of the 
<i 


And Dipper thought we were never going 
to find it! Ik’s q good thing Dipper had 
one of the cameras Soos and I didn't 

drop overboard. Right, Dipper? 


a ad n't decided it i if the Gobblewonker 


S —_ _ 


But while we w 
, ere running, | man 
—— a picture of the rm lg 
ha = mad no way | was going all the iG 
cuttlebutt Island Without getting y 


Photograph: 


. yy" 
My, 


{ 


on! One more thin. Dipper forgot b0 
mention khdt he dropped the camera. 


The story works a lot better 4 
without that detail. ; 


Awwww, cheer up, Dipper! 
At least you got bo Sik on q rock that 
turned out to be the tail of ¢ giant 

prehistoric seq creqbure! 


You know, when you put it like THAT, it 
doesn’t seem so bad. 


vP 
’m not so sure that he appreciated 


the “dinosaur” comment. 


CaN 70U BELIEVE THOSE Kids DITCHED ME For some 
WEIRD OLD DINOSAUR THINGY? AFTER | BLINDEOLDED 
THEM Like THAT? WELL, GOOD RiDD4aNCE! | was 
GONN@ SHOW DIPPER 4ND M@BEL THAT | DIDN'T NEED 

THEM TO HAVE @ GOOD TIME. | WOULD JUST SPEND THE 

DAY WITH MY NEW FISHING BuDDiEs. 


was Make SOME 
NG BUDDIES. 


ALL | Hab TO bo 
NEW TiS 


as - a aN iT 
ORE prac 
phan ~~ yoe No ONe wanted TO 
DOKES To THEM on 
NK MY GO 
ny HOURS ON 4 EIGHING BOAT. I THING 
i: CXS MIGHT NEED 2 


 — 

WHILE MY PLAN TO MaKe NEW FRIENDS MiGhHT NOT : 
HAVE GONE REMOTELY WELL, iT DIDN'T REALL7 MaTTER. | 
| 


IN THE END, | GUESS THE WHOLE MONSTER HUNT WENT 
BELLY-UP, BEC4USE THE KIDS EVENTUALLY Came 
Back. THEY Saib THEY WANTED To Fish 
With ME. WHAT WS |, SECOND PRIZE? 

| DIDN'T W2NT THEIR SYMPATHY?! 


BUT | DID WANT THEIR COMPANY, BECAUSE THE 
FichiNla BOT Was GETTIN’ KIND OF LONELY AND if Was 
Tamil’ FUN D7, aFTER all. 50 Tol ‘eM THE COULD 
COME ABOARD, @ND THEN We TOOF 4 PICTURE, @ND 
PROBABIY SOME OTHER CTUCE HAPPENED, TOO. 


THE END. 


Dipper's in love! Dipper’s in jovel Ce # 
Dipper's in L-O-V—- 


Lam NOT in love! Wendy and | are just friends, 
okay? And | just thought it would be really, | don't 


out with her and the older kids 


for an afternoon. Wendy asked how old we were, 
and | maybe lied a little and said we were thirteen, 
which was almost true. 


"Almost true” iS NOk the Same thing as "by ye bf ye. 


know, cool to hang 


Ils that really important right now? N 

| ; 2 No. What IS 

important is that Wendy mel she liked my “ Ae ; 
That ... that’s good, right? It sounds good. 


| think it’s good. 


A 
Lifts 


When the Mystery Shack closed that afternoon, 
Wendy agreed that Mabel and | could hang out 
with her friends, which was awesome, because 
that meant | could spend time with Wendy! 
+ outside and 


As friends! Anyway, we wen 
met Lee, Naté, mbry, and Thompson. 


Robbie, Ta 


Thompson seemed pretty nteresting, mainly 
because he was being held up by two of his 
friends while Robbie tried to throw candy into his 
belly button. I’m not gonna lie, if was weird. 
But compared to a bunch of gnomes pretend ing 


to bea teenager? 
Not SO weird. 


The other kids sort of looked at us funny. At first, 
| thought it was because Mabel showed everyone that 
she chewed her gum so it looked like a brain. But 
then Wendy’s friend Robbie asked her... 


So, are you, like, 


=r Sigg ll 6 


That was kind of embarrassing. But she stuck up for 
us, and soon we were sitting in the back of Thompson’s 
van, probably heading somewhere really cool! 


I saw that someone had wrikken some mean 
stuff in the back of the van. So T ar the 
opportunity Lo wrike something nice! 
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The place looked even CY eepier on the inside 
khan it did from the outside. I guess that's how 
creepy things work! Ik looked like no one had Sek fook in the 
store for dt least twenty years. There were cobwebs everywhere 
and everything wdS covered in q thick layer of dust. 


And wait—it gers even spookier" You know the 


take q penny uray? The one where, like, if you're Shore 
by 4 penny, you can take d penny yo pay for something? 
Weil, there were Still pennies in there! 
You heard me: they were like pennies 
From beyond the grave: 


I’m pretty sure they 
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were just 


wv 7 im . q ! 
Cnnies ; ‘a | Is »P =2 / 
a | 


ao a | ~*~ 

lo’ aa a) ry al Vi} yy 

Or alria? y PEliiCw, (vio 
g a é 


Says you: 


i know we shouldn't have been inside, and | was 

really kind of scared. But it just Felt so good 
to be hanging out with the cool kids, even if it 

was only for one ni ght. We did all kinds of stuff 

you could NEVER do ina convenience store that 

hadn't been condemned. We ran around having 

A food fights, even throwing water balloons 
a Lull of some kind of food ~ 


at each other! 


at least, | think it was hood. Gait IF 
was all in good un, and | still felt like 
one of the cool kids. 


= 


jou wannd talk qbout things you 
shouldn't qo? Okay, lets talk 
dbout things you shouldn't do 
I was running qround the store, 
having the ume of my life, when 
I Saw it: an entire display of 
Smile Dip candy! 
That. stuff hadn't been sold 
for years. 1 heard it was 
even banned! 
I knew right then that L 
hdd to have some. 


Not convinced? 
The display featured two cube-ds-can-be puppies 
called DaS FlavOr Pups. IF you think I'm able to 


resist cube puppies, then I can't help you. 
You should just stop reading this book right now. 


Everyone seemed to be having a great time. 
Wendy even turned to me and said that the 
night was legendary. 


Legendary! 


She told me that her friend Tambry pretty 
much always had her face buried in her phone. 
But that night, she was looking up! 
Talking to people! Even the guys were 
bonding, goofing of Ff, and having a blast. 
And no one had said another word about 
Wendy babysitting me! | had never experienced 
anything quite like this before, 
and | loved it 


/ Raped me Mabel was having as good a time as | w 
nd when | looked at her, | could tell that = 
she was really into it, too! , 


ae could Say thd I was “into it.” IF you consider 
ng an entire displays worth of Smile Dip “into it”! 


Now that I think about ik, do you think there's 
Such qd thing as having TOO MUCH smile Dip? 


If there is, then I'm pretky sure I did ik. My tummy Felt 
like the complete opposite of "Yay" Tk was more like, 
"B00000, Mabel, booe00000." And 1 ON & like it when 

my tummy balks back bo me like that. ga ZA) 
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wasn r’t sure if | could hang 

be | was alittle on 
ihc she saw that 
ingly mature e’’ 
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Phen Wendy said something fr eally c ool. She told 


ee 


on 


Was it ghosts? | bet it was ghosts! | had to 
warn everyone! But if | told Wendy, she’d think | 
was acting like a little kid! As it was, | shrieked, 
and Lee said, ‘I thought | heard some lady 
screaming back here.’’ So | tried to tell Mabel, 

but she wasn’t listening. 


| was so afraid of everyone thinking | a>) ee 
Captain Buzzkill instead of Dr. Funtimes jus 

because | thought the place might really be 
haunted. But as it turned out, soon everyone 
ecause it turned out the people 
had died there. 


would believe me! Be 
who owned the storé 


The ghosts wouldn’t let us leave. We were all 
trapped inside the creepy condemned convenience store! 


And then the ghosts 
REALLY started to 
mess with us. 


They locked 

Tambry ir 

q secur ity 
camera! 


Then they 
trapped 
Thompson 
ina Vidéo 
game. 


And somehow } 
€é€ became 
Par ar of a 
céreéal box: 


Why was this | ) 
happening? Ee en 
Wendy's friends hadn't ddim anything—I mean, other 


than walk right into a condemned building. They were 
just acting like annoying teenagers. 


That was when it hit me! 


The ghosts didn’t like teenagers! That was the only 
explanation! The only way we were going to get out of 
there was if | told the truth. Swallowing my pride, | told 
them that | wasn’t really a teenager yet. Suddenly, the 
ghosts appeared, and they were super nice! To me, anyway. 
They said that teenagers always used to mess with their 
store. So when they died, they returned to haunt the place 
and messed with any teenagers who dared to enter. 


l asked the ghosts if there was anything | could do to 
make them let my friends go. They thought about if for 


a moment, and then they said there was one thing. ... 


If you guessed that one thing 
was dressing in a ghostly lamb 
costume and doing something 
called "The Lamby Lamby 
Dancé,”’ then there is 
probably something wrong with 
you. Because that’s a strangely 
specitic guess. 


Also, you would 
be right. 


| used to do that dance 
for my mom when | Was 
really little. 
She loved it. 
So | did it for the Two 
ghosts, and it made 
them so hapPy rare 
let everyone 9°- 


Mabel was slowly starting to feel better, and she 
swore off eating banned candy for the rest of 
her life. We both agreed that the next time we 

hung out with Wendy, it wasn’t gonna be at some 

creepy condemned convenience store! 


cl The end! wa 
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Look, | Mat NOT KNOW MUCH, BUT iF THERE'S AN7THING I'VE 
ICARNED FROM MY TIME ON THiS ROCK, 7S THAT SMILE DIP 


| 
6 Bab NEWS. you eat Smile DiP aT 7OUR OWN PERIL. | 
WaNNa EEL CRUMMY? EaT SMILE Dir. IN OTHER WORDS, | 


Alco, 2 YoUTELL PEOPLE NaMeD WENDY aNb 2005 
tuar tHe’ aorta Clean THE BATHROOM, ODDS 4RE 
pretty Goob THEY'RE NOT GONN@ bo IT. NOW THAT | 
; THINK. aBouT i iF You Tel @NZONE To clean 
He BATHROOM, THEY PROBABLY? WON'T bo iT. 
anyway, THe GOONER ‘You LeaRN THAT, THE BETTER 
cuat Wat YOU CaN MaNaae THE DiSaPPOINTMENT! J 


eer ef Po 
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OH, 2ND ONE MORE 
ENDOYING 4 NiCé QU 
MAYBE YOU'RE WATCHING 4 g 


4HING! S04 YOURE SITTING aT HOME, 
ET NiGHT OF PUBLIC access TV. | 
HOW all @BOUT GULCHES! | 


THEY GOT THINGS LiKe THAT, RIGHT? \1 


Antywia', THAT SHOW'S PROBABIT PREITY BORING. 
You WaNN@a TURN THE CHANNEL, BUT ‘700 CANT AND THE 
REMOTE. 50 YOU ASK TWo KibS—Ma7BE THEIR Names 
RHYME With MIPPER aNb DABEL—TO «Nb T- 


BUT THEY'RE NOT THERE! 
BECAUSE THEY WENT OUTTO Have FUN WHILE 
SELAGHY LEAVING YOU WITH No POSSBBle Wat OF 
CHANGING THE CHANNEL EXCEPT GETTING UP! 


AND WHO'S conna do THar? Huw? WHO?! 
THAT'S THE END, | GUESS. 
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THETTAMME 
RAVELER 
save youcver teonto POLCS 


the Mystery Faire 

ven't. That’s because y 
ke alittle extra money, Grunkle Stan set up 
n the yard behind the Mystery Shack. It had 
1d expect to see ata fair—y'know, like a 
tructed game booths designed to cheat 


tty smelly portabl J 


Of coursé you ha ou’ve never met our 
runkle Stan. To ma 
the Mystery Fair o 
some of the stuff you 


Ferris wheel, poorly cons 
people, and some pré 


e toilets. ath 


rte eserituion doesn't begin to do 
ant Fair justice! Ik was magical! 
ne tan called ik "the cheqpest. fair 
ey can rent! He said thak he spare 
EVERY EXPENSE! 7 
He even gave us jobs to do, 


By “ jobs,’ Mabel means that Gru 
handed usa stack of fake Siti ee 
certificates and told us to put them on anythi 
that looked like an accident waiting to i = 
Like the sky tram, which was broken, along Bik a 
most of my bones when | tested it out. 


| think Grunkle Stan was most proud of 
his ‘‘Dunkle the Grunkle’’ tank, which 
was one of those dunk tanks. Except 

Soos rigged it so Grunkle Stan couldn't 
be dunked. He was really happy about 

that, because it meant he could take - 
ne’s money and NEVEP get wer. 


rised by the number of 
people who turned out for the Mystery Fair. 
The place was really usy! 
After my experience on the tram, and especially 
after Grunkle Stan told us to usé fewer nails when . 
hammering everything together, | wasn’t ina hurry 
to go on any rides. So | hung out with Wendy. | mean, 
lacked her to hang out with me at the fair—whic 
was amazing! | just went ri ght up to her and said, 
“Hey, you wanna hang out at the fair?” 
And you know what she said? 


| was actually Sur P 


She said, ‘Yeah, | gUeSS So,’’ 
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we How cool is that?!ele 
nd we got corn dogs. Or “‘mystery dogs,” 
Grunkle Stan called them. They ~- _ Fa 
in the shape of a question mark. The big mystery 
was, how did he GET them in the shape of a 
question mark? It was unnatural! 
qeural-ly FUNt 


L think you mean ann 
Ss 


rst thing he said was a 


+ HAT yy: a 


ygr 


Either of you dorks 
seen Wendy around? 


Then he took a bunch of Mabel’s 

cotton candy! Terk. 

He said he wanted to show Wendy his 

new jeans. So! told him that I’d seen 

Wendy in the bottomless pit, and that 
maybe he should go jump in there. 


_ — - 


eeeesees —_ eee > see *erre 


1¢ stand Robbie. And it burnéd mé— 


uld even talk to a guy like that. 
d there that | had to do whatever 


/ really couldn 
that Wendy wo 
So | knew then an 


it took to keep him away trom Wendy. 
Luckily, | had my sister, who wo 


Right, Mabel? 


uld help me. 


OH MY GOSH A Pie! 
There he wds, at Farmer Sprotk s 
booth! This pig—You wouldn't 
believe how cute he wads 
And dll you had to qo wds 
guess the pigs weight and 
you could take him home! 
SO L knew then and there that I had to do whatever ik Look 
ai GET THAT g IG. I walked right over, and the Pig Said, 
pemnies or “doorbell.” Either way, WOW! The farmer = the 

pig just made 4 pig noise, but what do farmers know? 


I guessed that the Pig weighed fifteen pounds, ; 
because the farmer called the pig ol Fifkeen Pound-y. <x 


SO I WAS THE PROUD OWNER OF A PIGe 


| was thrown over fora pig. 


But | could do this! | found Wendy, and we walked 
around the Mystery Fair. We came across one of those 
games where you throw the ball and knock over the 
cans to win a prize. Wendy wanted a stuffed animal that 
was either a duck or a panda. It was hard to tell. 
But if She wanted one, | was going to win it! 


poncoea 


| put my money down and threw a ball right at the cans. 
And do you know what happened? 


££ the cans 
bounced o 
= pit Wendy in the Ove: 


e 


Then | remembered that Grunkle Stan had an icé ~~ 
machine in front of the Mystery Shack. Unlike most 
of the things at the Mystery Shack, the ice machine 
actuall y worked. So | picked up a bag and ran back 
toward Wendy so | could put the ice on her eyé. 
do, anyway, when | 


came out 
dl 


trying to 
this weird guy who 
e went all over the place, an 
h where he was going. 


That was what | was 
crashed right into 
of nowhere! The ic 

told the guy to wate 


He didn’t say anything at all. 
He just ran away. Weird 


a ) wid va ( 


ickéd up the ice and put it back in the bag. But when ’ 
| got back, | saw that Robbie was already there! Even 
WOr sé, they were hanging out by the freezy cone 
stand! Robbie had bought a freezy cone and was holding 

it up to Wendy’s eye to reduce the swelling. 
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Then things got even worse. 
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I heard... 
We've been spending \ A 
alot of time together, @ \ f 
nd | was wondering if &Y Ue, \e 
maybe you wanted to ga~ 
go out with mes 
= : 
re. bits aim | lee 


: The ‘same thing she had said to me! 


Did I mention that I had d P1 ? I wds so 


excited I ran to Dipper and showed him 
Waddles: see, 1 named my pig 
Waddles because he waddles! 
) Ha hd! area name, right? 
Dipper seemed down, though. I 
bold him that just because I had 
Waddles in my life, it didn’t mean 
that I would love Dipper any less. 
Well, maybe 4 likkle less. 


| ALLY bummed about. 
Then 1 saw what Dipper oll RE of Love and Corndegs. — 
or re heading - 


. < , 


) 


os 


<7 I couldn’c let this happen to my brother. Se 
Dr. Waddles was on the case! That S what I 
called Waddles after I dressed him up like a 
doctor. I said, "Weve 9% 4 boy in here With d : 
broken heart!" Ha The jokes were golden 1 KNEW 
that was whdt Dipper needed, becquse Iqughter iS the 
best medicine after ackudl medicine. 


we 
ser Buk Dipper didn’t laugh. Was IL not Funny? NO, 


Y> that. couldn't possibly be the case. He must 
REALLY be upset! 


ed everything 
_. | just wishé 
ked 


et. | had just ruin 
FOREVER. | just . 
k and undo my mistake. | as 
r felt that way. 


Well, yeah, | was up= 
with Wendy forever. 


that | could go bac 
Mabel if she eve 


She said .-- ~ 
Nope! I do everyehing right all Ene EME: WY 
went out with Robbie because he 
happened to be there with the freezy cone, and she 
only NEEDED the freezy cone because of the ball 


hitting her in the face, and | would have had the icé 
instead of Robbie if it hadn’t been for— 


Wendy only 


—that guy! The one with the tool belt! 
He ruined my life! 


Thdts right, Dipper, he did! Not only that, but he was 
Lallin 
CALS 
ta) 
el 
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Then things got a little stranger. The guy said that he 
was a time traveler named Blendin glee , and that 
he was part of the Time Anomaly Removal Crew. 
He even said he had a time machine. 
That got me thinking. Maybe | could borrow the time 
machine and use it to set everything right with Wendy! 


said that it was out of the 
t the time machine 


The time traveler 
though. Something abou 
being sensitive and complicated. 


questi on, 


Blendin told us that his superiors sent him back to our 
time because some time anomalies were scheduled to 
happen ri ght her é! But he was really tired. Maybe 
it’s because we’re twins, but Mabel and | came up with 
the same plan at the same time. We convinced Blendin 
that he could use a break from his job and should go 
on one of the Mystery Fair rides. 


agreed! When he got on the Rusty Barrel 

ahs : =, told Blendin that he had to seine hie 
tool belt, because one of the tools mi ght aa 
and accidentally fix something. Blendin eee it of F, 
and | grabbed the time machine: 


We went back a the 
Mystery Shack and used 
khe ume machine Lo travel 

Lo the past — S14 
hours in khe aoa 

Thae way, DIPPET could 

make sure he never hit ; 
wendy in the eye with kh 


ball, and everything would SIX HOURS 


Si 
} > er game, 
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Here was my chance to do 
it over again! But when | 
Wendy go 


played the gamé, + hit with the 


ball again! So | Fi gured may 


time ONCE more, '™ 
the timé machine again, 
with Wendy. 


| could make it work. Mabel and | usé 
and | returned to the same spot 


And guess what happened this time? 


| STILL hit Wendy 
with the ball! 


| couldn't figure 
\ out what was going 
| wrong! Then | 
realized that | 
— needéedhelp. ¥ 


| needed Mabel! 


She could help me fix it so that 
Wendy wouldn’t get hit! 


nes 


Buk how was I going bo win Waddles ail 
over again if I was helping Dipper instead? 
} Dipper Said it would only kake 4 few minutes. 
And he was MY brokher, and didn't he 
deserve 4 chance to be 4S happy qs me and — 
; Waddles would be in the Future? CA 


he answer to that question is YES, sill’ When Dipper A) 

threw the ball, it sailed cleqr over the stand, rolled off q tent, a 

then bOuNnced off the Mystery Dog stand. The ball would De 

have gone straight into the woods if I hadn't popped up “ 
and redirected it using 4 piece of rain gutter. 

The ball bounced right of f the lever of Grunkle Stan’s 
dunk tank, and no, he didn’t go in. The ball came back, 
knocked the top of Robbie’s freezy cone onto the ground, 
then ricocheted into the cans, knocking them down! won! 

And Wendy didn’t get hit in the eye! 


A Robbie came over 
and was about to ask 
Wendy on a date. But 
Wendy was so happy 
with the stuffed 
animal she won she 
didn’t even care 
about him. 
Our plan wor ked! 


Tk only SORT of worked! 
When I went over to Farmer 
Sprotk's booth, someone ELSE had 
won Waddles! I did the only thing 4 person 
SS in my position could do. L Screqmed! 
vy | 
aw ts Nok. Sep @ENMING: 


Until I did! 


We hdd messed up the time line! I couldn't liVE. without 


Waddles. I knew we had t0 go back and Fix things. Except Dipper 
didn’t. wank bo, because he had already GOTTEN what he wan 


Vd worked so hard to Fix it so | didn’t hit Wendy 
in the eye and she’d want to hang out with me 
instead of Robbie. | could n’t risk losing that! 
So Mabel and | fought over the time machine. 


And we started traveling through time! 


First we went back 150 years to 
pioneer times, which wasn’t great. 
Then we went back to prehistoric 
times, which was even less great, 
but more dinosaur-y. 


earlier We Saw Lhe old man 
lis screaming, “L seen ik! 


Then we trav 
was bWO WeeKo 
4 1 = at) ad nm CA le 

“\ LaKe Gt UV ty J J | 


F | \ Asa iWaYnlre ace 
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vail) | 1S obpiew ONKET B he’ lie y, 


We kept on jumping through Lime, back and forth, and L 
dont know dbouk Dipper bub TL wds feeling kind of Sick! 
u ass q i o 


Like I had eaten a whole bunch of Smile Dip, 

aC which I'd sworn NEVEL 
Re | . 

a? s c¢ = ¥ ~ Lo eqk aqairt 


ww 
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okay . semi and all | thought about was what 
. oe “ : n't really stop to think how much 
~ pil — to Mabel. We traveled into the future 
i. a would happen if Mabel wasn’t able to be 
ith her pig. She would be so unhappy! 


| couldn't live with myself if that happened. 


ast, and | threw the ball 


So we went back to the Pp 
2. Mabel won Waddles. 


and hit Wendy in the ey 

Dipper had given up so much for me and 

Waddles to be together. I loved Dipper 

SO much L could have hugged 
him forever 

Waddles wanted bo 
ws him, too! 
There wds 

just 50 much 


hugging: / 


ht argue there was TOO 


® MUCH Nor possible: . 


) Some Mig 


Then the Time Paradox Avoidance Enforcement Squadron 
arrived to punish Blendin for violations of the Time 
Travelers’ Code of Conduct! Blendin swore he’d get 
revenge on me and Mabel by making sure our parents 
would never meet. But the Time Cops took him away, and 
nothing happened, so | guess Blendin forgot. 


Mabel even made things right with Wendy! Robbie was 
walking with her, eating a candy apple. Mabel let Waddles 
go, and he went right for the candy apple! 
Robbie freaked out, flung the apple, and backed up 
into a tub of hot water that Shrank his new jeans! 


Wendy wasn’t going out with Robbie anymore! 


| guess everything did work out after all. 
Even if we did sort of mess with the time line. 
How could | ever thank Mabele 


GRUNKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION 


creer - 


"WELCOME TO THE MYSTERY Fair!” 


THal’s WHat | Saib’ MAYBE! I THINK | Dib. SEEMS LiKE SOMETHING 4 
GUY THROWING @ MYSTERY FaiR SHOULD SaY. ANYWAY, | Hab THIS GREAT 
RACKET GOING WITH THE DUNK TANK, 5005 AXED iT So THE LEVER 
DIDN'T WORK. IT was IMPOSSIBLE TO KNOCK ME iNTO THE TaNK! 50 
PEOPLE WOULD SHOW UP, PaY THEIR MONEY, @Nb TR7 TO KNOCK ME iN. 


BUT THEY COULDNT? 


THEY GOT SO Mab. 


THAT'S WHEN | STaRTED WITH THE TEASING. TEAsiNa is a crear 
Wa7 OF SATIN, “IM BETTER THAN You, WHY DONT You Give UP? 
OH, THAT'S RIGHT, YOUR EGO WON'T allow if?” THEN THEY Pay MORE 

MONE TO TRY TO KNOCK ME OFF 


IM NOT Savina iS THE WORLD'S MOST BRILLIANT PLAN, 
BUT | CHALLENGE YOU TO Name @NOTHER ONE. fh 


_ —— — f 


- - 
rere i agaadAda. 
THE bay Hab BEEN GREGT so Far. | COULDNT wail To 
CEE HOW MUCH MONEY We Hab. MAYBE | SHOULD HaVe QUIT 
WHILE | Was aHeab, BUT THAT'S NEVER BEEN M7 ST7LE, 
MOSTLY BECAUSE IM NEVER aHEab. 
| ) NCY 
ALONG COMES THIS GUY WITH THESE Bia @RMS aN FaNc’ 
sue4y! BICEPS! YEAH, IM TALANG 


cloTHEs, So | YELLED, | 
+o YOU, HAIRCUT” 


BECAUSE HE Hab 2 H@iIRCUT. 
THE GUY WALKED OVER 4Nb LOOKED aT ME, 
AND I TOLD HiM TO TaKE HiS BEST SHOT? 
50 He Dib. 


Wilh SOME 
KIND@ F4aNc7 
SPace GUN. 


Blasted THE 
HaNDLE RIGHT OT 

+He DUNE TANG 
ab INTO THE 


WATER | WENT. | -_ 
man, | HAT THE MYSTERY FAIR. 
THE END, 42ND GOOD RiDDANCE. 
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WEEK FIVE 


You know the old saying You learn something new 
every day’’? Before | came To Gravity Falls, | would havé 
told you that was a big lie. There were days when | thought 


| hadn't learned ANYTHING. But when you hang 4 


roun 
Grunkle Stan, youre constantly learning new things. 


Take Summerw 


een, for example. 
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. | ss 
Led I was? 


fm 


Have L menwoned how excl 


I was SO excited. As Soon qs we gob home, we went Straight 
Lo work. I just knew that we were going bo have the best 
costumes! And having the best costumes meant getting the 

most candy. And getting the most CANDY meant having the 

biggest. Stomachaches ever 


/ ‘ 
VES! jewacte admit | was really excited, too. Back 


home, Mabel and | were kind of known 
e e = 
the kings of trick-or-treating. That’s bécause 


we're twins. Twins in costumes. It turns out that 
people really love seeing twins in costumes! 


One year we went asa pair of 
black cats. Another time, we 
were salt and pepper shakers. 


OOOH! 
CO) And 2ombies! 


But before we could get too excited, Soos told us about 


a e é = 

} — (2 iwIh "wy . -_ a a —_ 
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to him, the Summerw een | Trickster was a 

r to door each 1 Summer esi 
f i | pe Ber 

d the Summerween spirit 


Actually, S0°S Sdid thdk the Summerween Trickster would 
EAT children who lacked the Summerween Spirit. 
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ng. The first trick-or-treaters otf 
Stan told us to hand out a bowl of 
really awful candy. With names like Sand Pop, 
Gummy Chairs, and Mr. Adequate-bar, you can 
imagine how not good they were. 
Anyway, when | answered the door, | expected to hear 
screams of “Trick or treat!’ Instead, it was enay! 
And Robbié! | was so embarrassed. 
| mean, not like | liked Wendy or anything. 


Then the doorbell ra 
Summerween! Grunkle 


Exactly! But | was a 
little self-conscious. Mabel 
was busy with Soos when 
Robbie asked if we were 
going trick-or-treating. 

But before | could say 
anything, Wendy said .. . 
Of COURSE 
he’s not going 
trick-or-treating. 


| didn’t know what To say. ! didn’t want to 
look like a baby. Then Wendy invited me to a party 
at her friend’s house, and she left. 
g to doe 
What was | going t 


| goin 
What was | go! _ natal 


Wear a costume, | mean. lf Wen ney saw me wearing a costume, 


then she’d think | really WAS a little kid. And | couldn’t 
have that. So | sort of fake co ol te some. | told Mabel 
that | was sick and that she shoul a 3° on without me. 


Someone knocked on the door, and | was glad for the 
interruption. At least | wouldn't have To explain to Mabel 
why | didn’t want to go trick-or-treating. — 
When | opened the door, there was a big guy wearing a 
tiny little mask and holding a candy bag. He said... 
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But he looked so big! So! said, “You're a little 
old for this, man. Sorry.’ | didn’t give him any of 
Grunkle Stan’s horrible candy, and | closed the door. 
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gy wasn’t going to do it. 
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en Trickster! 
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: seckled: | ot! We 
i Ene was coming wikh Ue whether he was sick of 1 ce a 
ku barrow with US, because we were y's 


prougn’ 4 wheel 
need ik bo carry 
sure bo get. Dipper 


candy ' appedse 
that would bake the fu 


the five hundred pieces of candy we — 
wondered why We couldn’e juse BUY & 
Lhe Summerween Trickster, but i lane him 
n out Of brick-or-trede OF die. 


| On one of our firsk Stops, there Was 4 woman dressed 
like q ball Of yarn, and she was covered in cds. 
They were SO CUTE! 1 could have stayed 
there playing With the cats all night. But we couldn't! 
Because we needed candy 
The woman guessed t 
Aretcadce, e ren i ~ of the others was 
mean “entirely” Th y got if wrong. By “mostly | 
to b y- en she asked me what | was supposed 
o be.| told her that | wasn’t d Pppose 
that cm asn’'t dressed as anything, and 
at we were inkind of ah VO oe 
each Urry. So GUESS what? She 
person who dressed up only ON ome 
y ONE PIECE OF CANDY! 


Som i 
eoné even got a circus peanut. A circus peanut / 
You know—loser candy! 


sa pretty compelling argument, 


Not being alive anymore | 
peanut 


so | decided to dress up after all. | put on my 
butter costume, and Mabel was dressed as jelly. 


| was so embarrassed. What if we ran into Wendy? 
And Robbie? He’d just make fun of me! 
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Everyone but me ran of £ to the last house. 


Then Wendy and Robbie pulled up in a van. | couldn't 
let them see me in my costume! So | took it of F and 


ditched it behind a bush, along with the wheelbarrow 
0) of candy. Wendy asked me if | would be at the party. 


CS) | said, ““Detinitely!’’ 


Mabel was pretty mad at me because | lied to her about 

the whole ‘I’m too sick to go trick-or-treating” thing. 
And she was also angry because she didn’t see the 

candy anywhere. But | told her 

everything was okay because | 

stashed the candy behind a bush. 
At least, | thought | had. 

It turned out the wheelbarrow 

had rolled down a hill and 

dumped the candy 


into a stream. 
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Maybe there would have been time to get more ori 
but the last jack-o" -melon had already gone out. 
And standing rf ight in tront of US was 

the Summerween 
Trickster. In a really 
creepy voice, a —_——- 
he said... ~mmmil 


So, children... § 
where’s my candy? } 
— 


ue 
alas. : — 


_ tried to explain that we’d had all 
| Five hundred pieces of candy but it had 
| rolled down the hill and Was now floating 


in the stream. | told him that 
GR 
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we could still get it! 
! threw a Blorch candy bar at his face 


ee 


lhe Summer 


LY, A lal ste 
, we en Trick. ar was woe’ fast, though. 
He caught right up to us and 1 ied t i 
2 caught right up to us and tried to grab us with his 
tour arms. Well, he didn’t 
DID ae “ all, he didn’t try so mu ich as he ac tually 
ly grad Us. |! Was sure the monster was « going to Open 


os . Ii fr < a i ® fe apes { f 
his “oy ge Jaw al 1d aro »P US saint O his s mouth whe Ad) Soos 
SUG ld le 


nly drove his truck right thr “ough the creature! » 


Dipper thought it was ail over. Buk it 
wasn’t. I mean, I was redlly Mdd a 

him! Trying 0 dikch me like that. Oh, 
and qiso, the Summerween TrickSter was 
Still dlive. The monster jumped on top 
of Soos's truck. The creature fell off, 
but S00s ws kind of all riled up from 
bhdk, dnd he accidentally drove smack into 

the party Supply store! 

-ickster was block ing the exit 
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lle needed to find some way to disguise ourselves so the 
Summerween Trickster wouldn't notice us. Luckily, we had 
crashed into the party store. We put on masks and stayed 
still. When the monster walked by, he didn’t even see us! 
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There were all these little creepy cackling skull 
decorations, and Soos just HAD to press the 
button on one of them. 

The skull started laughing, and the 
Summerween Trickster 
raced over to us! 
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What happened next Is 
Well, I’m not really suré what 
happened next. Soos burst 
out of the Summerween 
Trickster’s candy body an 

started to eat. 


g all that loser candy! 


That's right: he was eatin 
even those bars of 


Black licorice, circus peanuts, 
chocolate with that whité powder stuff on them, 


whatever that is—Soos was eating it all! 

me ee = 5005 even managed bo Free 
e the kid who gor eden back dt 

Bp | our house! T'm nob going LO 
say that this wasn't an entirely 

disturbing situation, but a 
least. it had 4 haPP3 a 

nae is, if you WEF 

' the Summerween Trickster. 
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When we got back to the Mystery Shack, | couldn't 


believe what | sa. Wendy was there, carving a 

-ack-o’-melon! She said that the party Wa> pretty 

lame and that Robbie had to go home sick. So she 

came here. | told her that we went trick-or-treating, 
and she didn't think that was babyish at all. 


@ The night was turning out okay after all! 
Except after all that trick-or-treating, 


we didn’t even have any good candy! 


GRUNKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION 


| KNOW, | KNOW). Right aBouT NOW, You'RE PROBZBLY 
WONDERING, “wHere DID He cet all That Canby? THE 
GOOD STUCE NOT THAT LOSER CANDY HE PAaWNED OFF ON all 
THE TRICK-OR-TREATERS” GOOD QUESTION! Y'SEe, EVER? 
SUMMERWEEN, | LiKE TO SCARE THE PANTS OFF aN7oNe 
WHO RINGS THE DOORBELL @SKING FOR C4Nb7. 


er 


BUT THE PANTS-SC4RING-OFF WASN'T GOING SO WeLL THIS 
YEAR. THE FIRST GROUP OF KIDS WASN'T EVEN REMOTELY 
FRIGHTENED WHEN | QUMPED OUT aT THEM FROM THE SHADOWS. 
THEY DIDN'T EVEN REACT WHEN M1 Face Melted OFT! 
DON'T WORRY, iT DIDN'T REALLY MELT OFT. 

Not tTHat 70U WOULD EVEN WORRY. 

+00 iNTO THEMCEWVES mHEsSE Dats! 


ANYWaY, | KNEW if 1 WaS GONN@ SCARE 'EM, 
I'd NEED ANOTHER PLAN. 


Lids 4RE 


| ab THIS GREAT iDEa FOR 4 SCARE, 4ND I THOUGHT MA@BEL'S Pid, 
WAaDDLES, COULD HELP-WHETHER HE WaNTEb TO OR Not? 
THE Kids WAITED OUTSIDE WHILE | GOT READY. WHEN | RETURNED, 
| SUCKERED 'EM iN BY SAYING STUFF LiKE “ALL RIGHT, 70U GOT Me, 
Kids,” aND “You GUYS WIN” H@/ THEN | PULLED M7 Gaa ON 'eM. 
WabDDLES BURST OUT OF 2 Fake CHEST | W4S WEARING, 
Mabe To look. like MY RE@L cHesr? 


THat WoULb4 ocareb aNioNe! 


RIGHT THEN, | KNEW wuat SHaMe FEIT Like. | DECibED TO Take 
a Baty @Nb WaSH iT orr—\he 


CHaMe, | ME@N. BUT BEFORE 
| couLD GET iN 


+HEe TUB, | HEARD SOMEONE INTHE HOUSE. IT 
was THOSE KibS 


LOOKING FOR CANDY! | auess THEY'D 
NEVER SEEN @N OLD GUY WEARING BOXERS aNb 4 

CHOWER CaP BEFORE, 50 THET 
torallY lost i. 


raly. BOUT 


CCREAMING 
ny cea! THEM RAN 
awat aNd NEVER 
name Back. Tet 
eNEN wert THER 
SUAMMERWEEN canDt! 


coe INE STi GOT TT! 
THE END! 


Every once in a while, you just have to press the 
”’ button on life and play a nice, relaxing game. 
while, that nice, relaxing game is 
ted by Grunkle Stan screaming, 


laugh at this w; 
“Kids! Come quick! need You to laugh at nates Melts 


and games! sometimes it has 0) be fun 
ORE furl So we ran downstairs Ineo 
d saw @runkle Stan watching Tw. 
le Stan's archnemesis! 
sychic. 


‘‘ pausé 
And every once ina 
going to be interrup 


Life can't all be fun 
and games and even 


the living room an 


There w4s Gideon, arunklie ea" 
Gideon was 4 self-described child P 


: You mean “fraud.” 
ight! 
gnt. Anyway, Grunkle Stan was making fun oF 


a ‘ate commercial. Gideon wads always bryin re 
y: tick Grunkle into losing the Mystery Sh i f 


Gideon really was pr etty obnoxiou 
3 S. And 
hve Ol i Mystery Shack liked him. Wendy rrp 
regi hi ealing her moisturizer one time. And Soos 
—. er to dislike anyone, said that it was om 
: . : red of Gideon that bonded us together | 
in hi sure if that was true, but it was hard | | 
eny our intense loathing of Gideon. 


While we were all laughing, there was a 
disturbing detail in Gideon's commercial | 
that had me on edge. 


ew 
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OH! was it ehe part. where 
khe commercial said, come 
on down ‘9 Lil’ Gideon S 
Tent 0 Telepathy, opening 
soon de THLS locauon'? 
Aind then they showed 4 
picture of Gideon's Tene of Telepathy il 
crashing down on Pp of the Mystery Shack, implying 


yo open up ShoP fight On this very Spee? 


bhak he was Jing 
= Uh, yeah, | think it was that part. x 


nal klé Stan didn’t seem to be too concerned. He said 
- 2 only way that Gideon could get the Mystery Shack 

tas if he broke into his safe and stole the deed—which 
is exactly what Gideon was doing. 


Somehow he had weaseled his way into Grunkle Stan's 
office and was trying to crack the safe to get the 
deed to the Mystery Shack! Gideon made it out like he 
was playing some kind of three-dimensional chess game. 
Y’know, saying stuff like “We seem to have entered 
a dangerous game of cat and mouse. But the question 

remains, who is the cat, and who is the—’ : 
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Too bad for Gideon that 
q@runkle Stan has exactly 
no patience whaksoever. 
He told Soos tO get the 
broom, and Gideon panicked} 
, "Oh, Nd Nok the broom!” 
he Said. Ik wds hilrious! 
Grunklie Stan chased Gideon 
| with the broom 
out of his office and 
fight. onto the porch. 


| OMiNous warning, 
—N nna get ehat 


| never see 
agai. 


delivered 4 a 
" ceanfordt one day TM J" 
"you ™ | coal that deed, you! 
yeu sujon, and once Z steal that 4 dy , 
combin 4 7 again — aga = 


wht a4 6 an ° 
mystery Shack 49 | 
» Vine Why are you doing ae : Ls 
! in’? vers 
Repeating " again "thi a ¢ 


Qi ib Gideon 


ark MY words, S 


PC! ee 
he oO Ati. LAT LC a 


“OU KIIVW 


‘... I 


Gideon was gone, and that was the end of that. 
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untlo ate 
runkle Stan ) tole d us not to worry, that 
a 


et you CAN'T lick your own elbOur. 


st when | thought it couldn't get worse than © 
shooing bats out of the housé, Grunkle Stan o 


told me to unclog the sink. (*) 
It was never-ending with this guy! 


Speaking of Gideon— 
| wasn’t speaking of Gideon, | was— 
SPEAKING OF @LDEON, 


unbeknownst bo dil of us, dk that very moment, Gideon 
Ws in the forest, reading from the mysterious Journal #2! 
He Skarked bo recite cryptic words thdk would 


G) ‘avi UNcOntroliable Lerror' 


We didn’t know 
that then. 


Relax, Dipper, us called 


iv 

a mmo bad bo shady inside Going every earceNds 
Jnile Dipper had & Stay if “3 

‘wr nd I went outside, becduse ( a. 


upe of chore, S005 4 : 
Tt wanted bo see him lick his Own elbow. . 


Y'know, becquse where ELSE 
are You going tO 90 to wakch 
Someone lick their elbow? 
Anyway, Soos and L 
Stumbled on Gideon 
chanting words from that 
book, like I Said, and 
suddenly, this Strange 
briangle-Shaped guy _ 
appeared out 
of NOWhere! 


‘ 


Gideon said, "Lisken to me, demon I have q job for 

you. I need you to enter the mind of Stanford 

ines and steal the code to his sdfel" And wouldn't 
~ you know it, this Bill guy agreed to do it! He Said that in 
return, Gideon would need to help him with something. 
5 L nen Bill disappeared afer saying that Grunkle Stal | 
c . ust. fallen asleep and that he was going to invade ‘hi 


© We had to warn Grunkle Stan 
~~ 


~~ 


Evil tri eer guy? That sounded familiar! 
| reached for the journal I’d found, and flipped toa 


page that matched Soos and Mabel’s description. 
The book said: , % 


i > ~ 
pri PO | | 
v Ous 

er 


‘angle appear 
we saw the shadow of a triang 
ee the wall behind Grunkle Stan. Grunkle’ s 
eyes opened and started to glow: ' 
And hé moaned! 


A) ey i know | should have been all 


F i he F gurg ho, like, “Let’s go get that 
= emon!”’ but | wasn’t. Truthfully? 
me | was angry! 


| had spent all day cleaning sinks and getting rid of 
bats for Grunkle Stan, and now | was going to have 
to save him from some weird brain demon, too? 


|B f of 
a 
e 
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ee 
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Sigh. 


So it looked like we were about to go ona journey into 
the most horrifying, disturbing place any of us had ever 


been: Grunkle Stan’s mind! 
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\ Ne fec dé Lec f q Lhe if fy ca ant fal ion 


earn | 
woe ft 


j Jf Fi LAAs 
f 3 ind de rifSe ik- WS 
; ; ; a | 
n I could y Shae, 


re were 
Cs eee { AT 
TH 


ee 


I dove qt him 
You leave our uncle 


yy Tay a 


mon 


mind : : 
‘minds apy Head that he as loking for 
is sate. He told = 
Myst old us fF 
s with a thousand doors a hall of 
representing a different ae ome 


those doors was 4 


nkle Stan inputting 
do was 


Behind oné of 


memory of Gru 
the code. Now all Bill had to 


find the right door, 
grab the code, | 


and givé it to Gideon! 


i a 


We raced into the hall of memories and started 
opening door after door. While we didn’t £ind the 
aoor that had the combination to Grunkle Stan’s sate, 
we DID Find that he had lots of weird memories. | was 
kind of sorry that we looked! 


There were SO many doors it didn’t seem like we 
could possibly check them dll. But then I reqlized that 
if we wanted to find something in Grunkle Stans 

memory, we were gonna have to THINK like him. 
> He was always hiding stuff, right? 
Then Soos reminded us that Grunkle always hid stuff 
under the rug in the gift Shop. 
Mabel ha 
We checked under the rug and saw a door. Inside was 
Grunkle Stan’s memory of the time he put the new code 
into his safe! Now all we had to do was destroy 
the door so Bill couldn't Find it. 
Except we had done the 
exact opposité. In 
trying to find the code 
first, we had lec / 
right to it! 


d the right idea Ny | 


ill was going to do something terrible to Mabel 
and Soos if | didn’t act fast. Luckily, | ran into Grunkle 
Stan himsel#! Or his mind. Or ... something. It's kind of ‘ 
confusing if you stop to think about it, which | don't 
recommend doing. Anyway, he said that because it was HIS — 


mind, | could do anything | wanted to. iS 


So / decided th h 
! had laser _ 
VISION—ap aa 
USéd jt to 


blast Bill, 


. ckually scared! | 
Bill wds 4 y we wanted in @runkle Stan's 


‘mt I could even ive 
mindsedpe gill ; 

ns FOr FISES, because wh 

kikken FISLS? What S 


qtis CULE’ than 
that? Nothing? 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 


Finally, Bill said, “No, no, enough!” He claimed 
that he was impressed by us and that we were more 
clever than we looked. He decided he was going to 
let us of £ the hook for now because we might 
come in handy later. And then he said something 
really creepy that ll never forget.... 


But know 
this! 


A day will 
come in the future 
when everything | 
ou care abou 

will changé. 


A darkness 
approaches. 


Until then, I'll be 
wat chi ng you! 


Yes, and kitten fists. 


Anyway, we’d beaten Bill, and now all that 
remained was to leave Grunkle Stan’s mind and 
return to the real world. But how were we going to 
do that? Before we could figure that out, we 
tarted to disappear. It must at been because 
Grunkle Stan was waking up! 
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| was just glad to be back, and really happy that 
Grunkle Stan was okay—even if he did make me clean 
sinks and chase after bats. | threw my arms around 
him, and Grunkle Stan thought | was trying to hug him. 
But it wasn’t a hug—it was a choke hold! 


Then Grunkle Stan said the words | never thought 
I’d hear. He said, Not bad, kid. Not bad.’’ 


We can’t have 
everything, Mabel. 


LE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION — 
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OXY, LOOK, YOU'RE PROBABLY SAYING TO YOURSELF, 
“icy! STAN PINES! TerRKrace! WHY 4Re 4OU 
alwavS Makin’ THe KD CLEAN UP SINKS @Nb 

G4HOO Bats OUT OF THe KITCHEN?” 

WELL, THE ARST THING ILL Sa iS, MiND YOUR OWN BUSINESS. 

SERIOUSLY. DONT You Have ANYTHING BETTER To bo? 
MaYBE GOTO leer? LiKe, RIGHT NOW? 


: oe... 

SECOND, 'M KIND@ HARD ON DIPPER BECaU 

BECAUSE HE REMINDS me or M7 CELE WHEN | Was 
a Vib. ENERIONE USeb +0 Pick ON ME. 


GHEN UP so WHEN THe 
| could fGHT Back AN’ 1 UST 


re. <7 on un. an an ae ae ee “ o = 
Tt. i : P 


50 SURE, | MaKe HiM UNCLOG SINKS! 
SURE, | Make HiM GET Rib OF Bars! 


SURE, | MaKe HiM SLICE LOGS! 
THAT Last ONE'S actually QUST BECAUSE WHO DOESNT Like 
WATCHING SOMEONE SLICE LOGS? IS RELAXING. 


ANTW47. Pointris tHe Kap HaS THE STUPE 4@Nb 
ANB, WELL, I'M actually PROUD OF HIM. BUT DONT EVER 
TELL HiM | Saib THat. His Heaps BiG ENOUGH 4s iris. 


| MEAN, PH7SICALLY, His HEaD ic wae. 4 
ITS LiKE a HAM. 


THE END, 


NOW GET OUTT@ M7 HOUSE. 
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all! Tnen née kicked us OuT ana 


Atse Bs f= Ge q =) 
destroyed the shack. And then 
we all had to move in with 


Soos’s grand ma! 


ssible dream ever, 


hd would be Lhe worst % 
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wasn 4 dream! That § 


IY what hapP 
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except thde I 


ened! Gideon 


ack. When his Scheme 


So there we were, kicked out of our own home. 
We turned on the news, and sure enough, their Top 


story was Gideon! “Child psychic Gideon 
Gleeful has taken surprise ownership of 
the Mystery Shack,”’ the news report said. 


Gideon exactly what he was planning 
| have a BIG announcement to make 
dially invite all the good people 
Free admission to 

r Gideon pins!” 


( 


The reporter asked 
to do. Gideon said, 
today, and I’d like to cor 
of Gravity Falls to join me. 
everyone who wears théi 


| felt terrible, like it was s 
omehow all 
my fault that Gideon had gotten the deed. 


‘) ; 
b 
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i) — 3 eS —= : 
° > Well, you have look de the bright side, Dipper 
Now we were living with Sood 
In his living room While he 
. sdb in his underwear 
/ Playing wikh his racetrack! 


/ 


J Yeah, when you put it like that, it 

“ still doesn’t sound great. 
Also, the race cars were out of batteries, so the 

only way we could play with that racetrack was if we 


pretended. And | didn’t have time for pretend. There 


was too much reality that needed to be dealt with. 


For instance, 


pieces of cer 


chest. Then he picked them uP, 
fi ~~ his mouth, and ate them. Again. 
t the shack 


~. O «pe’ve gotta ge , ; 
| = back,”’ Grunkle Stan said. 


» Se 
@ 


nd out what Gideon Naa pew 
and Grunkle Stan put on some 
over to the Mystery Shack. When 
w a big sign that said MYSTERY 
G! Then Gideon jumped through 
and the crowd—yeah, that’s 
a crowd—went wild. 


de just had to Fi 
So me, Mabel, S005, 
disguises and headed 
we got theré, Wé sa 
SHACK GRAND CLOSIN 
a big paper Gideon Face, 
right, there was 


Hello, 


—~ at, “a 

; MY STE p) TV'S Sravity Falls/ 

 GRan ¥ SHACK (c(i poe 
Be) CLOSING / 


Poa 


iia | 
Os aw 


Well, he wasn’t MY favonihe child psychic. — 
He wasnt mine, either in fact, I'm precy 
sure L don't even AVE q Favorite child psychic. 


As we 
oY bya aye the crowd, we heard people talking 
} owiehe ow amazing he wds. How he seemed ; 
Ae eir Secres. One lady WdsS Shocked that 
guessed the secret ingreqient in her coffee oy Lal 
(T wannd Say ik was coffee.) onl 
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dirty ol’ shack into three 
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Comé on, Mabel: | was te lling the story! 


You stopped. 1 bho 


| q a 
2 oe a _f iin 4 


1e stage, and Gideon stood 
lium Falking i al a microphone. 


| ae a 
r the former 


e “"sgieonland! 


7? he A said, 


ligt hted to 


one. 
ught you were d 


(—_ ef r] A Inyway 


that wasn’ the WOYVSE OF ik! The crowd was 
going nubs as Gideon made qhother announcement. FS -, 


And ineroducit fy 
our new mascoe - «77 


Then he held up Waddies—-MY Waddles —wearing 4 
Gideon wig and suit! And he called him Lil Gideon Junior 


ee . 


What. had he 
gone to him? 


Whde had Gideon 
done ko MY 
Waddles?t? 


1m pretty sure Gideon had no 
Beles what he had unleashed. 
Be NO, he didn't! Gideon 
7 : 


was a monster 


- 
‘ 
aq MONST ERI I 


os | would have tried to stop Mabel, but that just 


= 


wasn’t possible. She was SO angry at Gideon 
for taking Waddles! | don’t blame her, either. 
So she rushéd the stage and kicked over 
a wooden cutout of Gideon. 


le Stan rushed the stage, Too, and ea 
Grunkle Sta “Listen up, “ig 


took Gideon's podium. 
eople!” ‘he said. “Gideon is a fraud 


This kid broke in and stole my property!” 


~~ B 
" = es | 


And | shouted, ‘Yeah!”’ 


“Wine crowd didn’t listen to 
Grunkle Stan. They didn't say 
it, but you could kinda tell 
that everyone there felt 
like they'd been cheated by 
Grunkle Stan somehow, and 
they didn’t believe his story 
that Gideon had stolen the 

deed to the Mystery Shack. 


So we were forced to leave and go back to Soos’s 
— s house. Grunkle Stan didn’t know what else 
o do. Hé was going to send us back home! 


Then | had the terrible thought that “Gideonland”’ 


was really only the beginning of Gideon's plans. He had 
s to summon Bill. 


mt already used one of the journal 
What would happen if he got the third jour nal? 
What sort of terrifying power would he unleash 

on Gravity Falls—and the world? 
Luckily, we wouldn't have bo find out! Gideon might 


have hdd the upper hand at the moment, but he didnt 


was go!ng res 


_ KC A GRAPPLING HOOK! 


| 


But if we were going to stop Gideon, we needed ; a 
other than a grappling hook gun—even something other 


d an army. 
3.We were going to neé 
Journal # ga ane... ogy 


where we could get one: 
the forest! Because 


THAT’S where the 
GNOMES lived: 


But we were prepared! Mabel suggested 


that the gnomes could get a queen. 


/ 
A new pretty queen named Gideon: 
r i ena. “mh — 44% 


A 
J With our plan ready, we headed to the Mystery 
Shack. We stood outside the fence Gideon had put 
up, and saw him digging holes in the yard, like he was 
looking for something. As soon as he came over to 
us, | shouted, “Give us the deed to the shack, 
Gideon! Or else!’ 
to say, 
d he said, “Am! supposed 
M ‘or else what’?”” 
And then I said, "Yes, you are supposed bo say that!" 


Then I paused... for dramatic effect. 
si a (See, Dipper? That's how that's done.) 


Then I shouted, NOW: 
Thats when the gnome army 
emerged from the forest! 

Oh, yOu ShOuild have seen them. 
They were riding qeer and 
faDDILS and they had weapons 
made out of pine cones, and 
: maybe if I didn’t harbor an 
B | everlasting qiSkrusk and dislike 
of gnomes based on my past 
experience, I would have 
enjoyed it more. 
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What happened next is less impressive. The gnomes went 
right after Gideon, but then he pulled out a strange 
gold whistle. He blew into it, and it made the 
gnomes stop. The sound hurt their ears! 
Gideon blew the whistle again, 
and the gnomes agreed 
to do anything— 
even turn on 


Gideon was SO 
excited. 


That was what 
he réal| 
wanted, and | 
brought the 
Journal right 
to him! 


. Me neither! 


Gideon ordered the 
anomes to také us away. 
Without the journal, | didn’t 

know what to do. That was 
where all my great plans came 
from! With no other options, 
Grunkle Stan had bought us 
two bus tickets. He said he 
couldn't take care of 
us without a job and that 


the best thing was for ie hd 
us to go home. NOW LEAVING 


We weren't on the Chait: Ze 


bus very long, though, | 7 | Ey 97 . © 
before | saw something | cea 
really weird. 


we : a 


| was talking 
about the giant 
Gideon robot 
that was chasing 

the bus. 


or whatever reason, Gideon had decided he 
still needed us! Lucky for us , it turned out that 
’ Soos was driving the bus. He told us that he'd es 
a bus driver for at least forty minutes, so we didn’t 
have anything to worry about. 
S00§ drove us up d mountain, with the Gideon robot right 
on our tail. We went higher and higher until we 
came bo q Sheer cliff. The only way across Was ON these 
rickety Old Ergin LYdckS! soos stopped the bus 
in time, SO we didn’t go over the edge. 
But Gideon showed up in his robot dnd 


Mabel and | got out of the bus and scrambled across thé 
rickety rails. On the other side was a tunnel with a sign 
that said DEAD END. | knew things were bad, but | 


: didn’t really need them spelled out like that. jn ) 
Gideon followed in his Gideon robot, c ir? 


crossing the tracks. 


,< 


But | didn’t know what he was talking about! 

| told Gideon that he took the only journal 

| ever had. And what did he even WANT with 
those journals, anyway? 


Apparently that wasn’t the answer Gideon wanted, 
because he tossed me aside! Now he had Mabel. Who 
knew what Gideon would do? | couldn't let him hurt my 
sister.| just couldn't! Even if | didn’t have my journal, 
| was still Dipper Pines, and | could make a plan! 


attack Gideon! 


And my plan Was.--: 


I’m not sure that was my plan exactly 
but it certainly worked out that way! 


ideéon punched 
on so hard fea 
the robot toppled o im 
the clit! If it me 
been for Mabe un 
her grappling 2 
hook, we would hav 
been done for: 


ont 


| just gave 
you credit! 


Anyway, Gideon also 
survived the fall. He 
tried to convince 
everyone that we 
had attacked him. But 
Grunkle Stan showed 
up and revealed how 
Gidéon was able to pull 
of F his “psychic” tricks. 
It was those Gideon 
pins he gave everyone! 


They were hidden cameras! 


Gideon had been spying on EVEryOne in town and using 
the information he got for his own sinister Pur poses. 
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BH GRUNKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION ' 
ohekrr 


YOU RE4@b iT HERE ARST, KiD WHO'S HOLDING THIS BOOK: 
| SAVED THE Day! me: STAN PINES/ 

Ott, 2ND iF YOU'RE aN ADULT HOLDING THic BOOK, GIVE iT 
BaCK TO THE Kib. DONT BE @ FERK. ANYWAY, ONCE 
all THAT GIDEON NONSENSE W4S OVER, DIPPER SHOWED 
Me THE Book He Hab, JOURNAL #3. 
TOLD HiM iT Was all JUST 4 BUNCH OF FANTASY 
NONSENSE, an TOOK THE Boox. 


THE Kid PROTESTED, Savina irwas Real. H@! can You 
‘MAGINE THAT? THINKING THAT 4 BOOK FULL OF STUPF LiKE 


"BUTTE wire WW 
i aa Was @ REAL THING? 


iit ‘ 
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_— 
—_ “a AL 
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wat aN IMAGINATION. | WENT TO 
my SECRET BASEMENT 12°. 
Y'KNOW, LiKE YoU DO. 


Ota EA AEE ES ORG SEA LOE 
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THAIS BECAUSE THE BOOK WAS REAL. OF COURSE iT Was 
REAL! WHY WOULDN'T BUTTERNUT SQUaSH WITH HUMAN FACE 
AND EMOTIONS BE REAL? LOOK, You've GOT 4 LOTTO LEARN. 


FORTHE ROT TIME iN, WELL, FOREVER, | Hab all THREE QOURNALS: 
JOURNAL #1, JOURNAL #2, aNd Now JOURNAL #2) 
E4CH JOURNAL Hab PART OF @ BLUEPRINT FOR @ VERY 
MYSTERIOUS MACHINE, WHICH | UST SO HaPPENED TO 
HAVE BUILT iN MY SECRET LABORATORY. 


in ee wy “KE YOu a0 


WITH all 
THREE BOOKS, 
| COULD Make 
AD USTMENTS 
aNb USE THE 

MacuiNe. 


aun ame; 
by 
y 


ora, NOW i= You TELL ANYONE, 
I'LL FRAME YOU FOR BaNk FRAUD. / 
THe END! 


ei | don’t like air horns nearly as 
. much as you think | do! 


< Why in my ears, Mabel? WHY IN MY EARS?/? 


= @runkie Stan pub me in charge of khe pare. 


He sdid ik was becduse L screamed at him untul he 
Sdid yes, but I like think ik’s because Tm an 


dmdZing party planner. T guess ib's just one of 
those “agree bo disagree” kind of situations! 


T dug into my bag 
of party bricks 
and decided wed 

sing karaoke! 


“o> Z a tr my 
PARANOID: aunt N €” pentTent eR, 
Except we were going to eqll ik Scary-oke! a 
EVERYONE lOveS karaoke, almost a5 much 4s air 
horns! That's just a proven scientific fack! I even gave 
everyone q COO] kqrdOke nickname. 


“Mr. Paranoid’’? Really? | mean, 


y you're not wrong, but... 


“Wasn't so sure’? I’m pretty certain 
my exact words were “Mabel, I'm not 
d) 


exactly the best singer. 


peda ica 


Two government agents were at the door! 
Their names were Agent Powers and Agent 
Trigger, and they said they were conducting an 
investigation. Then they just walked right into the 
Mystery Shack and began to look around. Grunkle 
Stan didn’t look too happy about it. 


ing like he had 
In fact, he was acting 
sentii to hide. But me? | ool t 
wait to tell the agents all ae ig a 
strange phenomena in Gravi y ralts. : 


These agents were mysterious. | asked them if 
they were really investi gating the mysteries of 
Gravity Falls, and all they said was 


“That information is classitied.”’ 


Hah! it was great! | always thought that 
agents only talked like that in spy movies. 
Turns out they talk like that in real life, too! 


| tried to tell the agents about the journal, and 
they seemed interested. They even gave me 
their card so | could contact them later! 
But Grunkle Stan just played it off like | had an 
overactive imagination! 


lila turned around and left the Mystery Shack 
ae ey 7 Stan put a hand on my shoulder. He said | 
é aian't want the agents looking around the 


Mystery Shack and that rs 
| | e DEF ye 
, 1 want me talking ri NITELY didn’t 


7 SNK: # 
He took the card away! 


With Grunkle Stan distracted by Mabel, who 
was talking about karaoke, | decided to find 
the agents’ card so | could contact them. 
Wendy said that Grunkle Stan sometimes hi 
stuff in his room. So that was where | was 
going to look First! 


JY vA. 


) snuck down the 
hallway to his bedroom. 


| cracked the door 
en slowly and then 


oP 
crept inside. But ina 


totally non-créePy 
way. | guess “crept” 
was a poor choicé 
of words. 


| looked around the room but only found 
weir d stuff, like brass knuckles me copies of 
Gold Chains for Old Men’’ magazine. 
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I'd never seen Grunkle Stan so ANOIry before. 
He’d never grounded me before. It seemed like 
a pretty strange time for him to suddenly act 
like a grown-up. 
d enjoy the 
had told me to go out an 
h he on reer Grunkle Stan woul 


| went outside 
lode if he found out, but 
ones t with the agents when they arrived 


at the Mystery Shack. 


Even thoug 
party, | knew w 


anyway to méé 


The agents di idn’t belj eve the 


L ae P| i. be ye | i of p z Pee: a i 
}néy éven said it lo okeéd like some sap Trom 


f. = pera eed } (ppt : 
SrUnklé otan’s gitt shop 


. } ll eae 
nt < ¢ L at j t VT) as rec i t hat al | Of t 
7 rial ii AS ( 6 


| to a OV 1A; ti O th 1E ag S t | 8 — | ; ; ’ 
é onl ie read a few words from a page of the ae. 


Then the ground started to shake, the wind 
| blew omi nously, a giant crack in the 
ho ao glowin g gna 

Or th, and a 


tery fyi Ng zombie 


Out Ils ianed alc 
More Mi Mig! 


lot 


bas En nts Ss agua Y 

~ tf 

WM] bat L,-l | 

ynat niad | 
Ce Fis’ 
done?!? 


Silly Dipper. 
It's NEVER 


Suddenly, Grunkle Stan 

showed up with a baseball bat 

He took us up to the attic, — 

where | 94eSS it was — 
of safe, maybe, kind of 2 


Yeah! Grunkle Stan told me he’d always known that 
Magic and weirdness existed in Gravity Falls. He 


didn’t want me to know about or get involved with all the 
weirdness, because he just wanted to protect me. 


I'd been using the journal all summer To fi ght 
monsters, and the only way we were going to survive 
was if | used it right then. So | opened the journal 
and turned to the entry on zombies. It turned out 
the only thing that could stop them was shattering 
their skulls And the only way to do that was with a 
pertect three-part harmony. 


/ In other words... < 
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When it was all over, 
Grunkle Stan decided | had done 
such a great job of handling 
myself with the zombies that he 
could trust me with the journal. So | 
guess it was a good party after all! 


tually turned Soos back to normal ) but 
2 tried to eat Grunkle Stan's brain. 


The end! 


Qh, and we even 
not before h 
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LETS GET 4 COUPLE THINGS STRAIGHT, OKAY’? 


BECAUSE I THINK | KIND@ Came OFT LiKe 4 AERK iN THAT 
CTORY DIPPER AND MABEL WERE TELLING. 11°S Nor ENTIRELY 
IN@CCURATE, MiND You. 17S QUST THAT IM NOT COME KiND OF 

CARD-STEALING MONSTER. | ONLY WANTED TO PROTECT THE 

Kid, all RIGHT? HE EVEN TOLD ‘70U SO HIMSELT! IF @N'7THING 

WaPPENED TO EITHER DIPPER OR MaBeEl UNDER MY WaTcH, 

bp NEVER Forave M/SELT-. 


AlSo, | gotta Be HONEST. | fQURED THAT THOSE GENT Bozos 
Hab BOUGHT MY STORY ABOUT DIPPER HAVING @N “OVERACTIVE 
iIM@GiN@TiON.” NEVER iN @ MILLION YE@RS Did I THINK THEY WouLb 

aCIUALl'7 show uP! 50 | GUESS iN 2 Way, THE ZOMBIES 
SUDDENLY GPPEGRING W4S KIND OF @ GOOD THING. IN 2 Way. 


Y'KNOW, FOR 4 GUY WHO LIKES TO SWING 4 
BasSeBall Bal at ZOMBIES. 


y 3 
ee rE f 
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Ou, YEGH, AND ANOTHER THING! ID DONE @ REALLY GOOD OB OF 


NOT SINGING KARAOKE THE ENTIRE NiGkT. HOW GOOD? 

I DIDNT SING @T All! BUT THEN THe ZOMBIES SHOWED UP, 
aNb DIPPER DISCOVERED THE ONLY Wal To SToP THEM Was BY 
SINGING, SO THEN | DIDN'T HaVe 4 CHOICE. | Hab TO SING TO Make 
all ctor. ME. SING! caN You Believe iT? 


 cyrpose | SHoulb Be PRETTY 
ad ABOUT THAT, CONSIDERINA 
how PEEL TOUT SINGING BUT FAR 
Wan KOT. | GUESS | ND LIFE 
THOSE Kids. 


ae 


Pd seers | >_> 
this ant me all summer for ge 
ent. We found the | 
apt 
Person Who wrote J Sie ae, the 


The thing was pretty old, but Soos said that it 
should work. Then we plugged in the laptop at the 
library. It actually turned onl in just a few 

seconds, its secrets would be revealed: 


At first, the screen flickered 
and said WELCOME. But then 
that message disappeared, 

and we got an 
UNAUTHORIZED ACCESS 
FORBIDDEN warning. 


Then it asked for 
a password. 


It was eight 
letters long. 


Mabel said that between MY brains and her 
laser £OCUS, we could solve anything. Nothing 
would keep us from guessing the password! So | 
looked through the stacks of books and found one 
on code breaking. | learned alot about the sub ject 
from reading the book, but mostly | learned that 
there are 42 mi Ilion eight-letter words. 


J 


Permit ce = 


4 
eater mmeneenen ses! 


PROPERTY oF F 


| f ; 
going to break the code mn euiieteas? c? 
that lapto p! _ ( ) 
Lasked Mabel to read the words to mé Vi 
while | typed, but she Wasn t there. 


We would have to try them all 


: Oh, I wads there, all right—there with Gabe, 
Master Of puppets! Because while Dipper was 

: looking through the code book, I saw Gabe 
putting on q puppet show for a bunch of kids. 


Tk wads magical! 


L introduced myself and bold him how much T 7 = 
loved puppets. Ib’s entirely possible that 1 Gay 


described myself as ‘puppet crazy’ and told him 
that people called me ‘puppet-crazy Mabel.” 
"SO when's your next puppet Show?" Gabe asked. He Said 


I couldn't REALLY love puppets until I put on My Own 
Puppet show. Right. then, L knew whdt I had to do... 


I think this is the exact moment when maybe 
things started to go of f the rails just a little. 


| agreed, but only 
because Mabel looked 
at me and her eyes 
got real big and she 
whispered... 


per atel y to crack the 


but instead, | was helping my sister 
tter that | think | got 
t a thing. 


So there | was, wanting des 


code on the laptop, 
make puppets. | inhaled so much gli 
glitt er lung , which Mabel claims is no 


le work AG | Al | 


ohn rag 
eas i . 


thing G 
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MAS Bill! 
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...in exchange for what he called a “small favor.” 
But I told him I’d never do a favor for him! 


Then ! reminded him who defeated him last 
time. (it was me, by the way.) Bill left and said 
he’d be back if | changed my mind. 


Actually, what he said was... 


ll be heré . 
for you, ready TO , 
make a deal. _, 


: But | knew | wouldn’t change my mind. 
| | mean, | had Mabel to help me j o. 
e 


break th 


At least, | THOUGHT | had Mabel to help me 
break the code. The next morning, shé was STILL 
working on her puppet show. | told her all about 
the dream | had about Bill, because that’s what | 
figured it was— just a dream. 


| even mentioned the part about Bill offering to 

give me the secret code if | just did a favor for 

him. But | told Mabel that | would never do that, 
because | Kn@W she was going to help me that day! 


DEAS 7 Ye Tek Te ‘ re ae put 
q | r r al ‘ _ pai - 2 eee eae 5 
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But | still wasn’t sure. M 
hard on those puppets ‘P Mabel all the time, and all | 
| couldn't just ~- nelp me this one time. But she 
that | sacr’ “40 that! Then she said, okay, she’d help 
a A ckles! That’ 


s right, she tickled me— 
na puppet. | couldn’t help myself, and | laughed. 


But | was still really mad. So | went back to 
the attic and kept on trying passwords. 
Finally, amessage came up on the computer 

screen. It said ae 
725 NP 


Oe 
many Fried, eRPSE NS mayr 
miriare OF | ¥ 


| 
i 
‘ 
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7) | had Mabel to help me 
‘ Dlg she was STILL 
; Gn sie her all about 

rnalpat’s what | 


But | still wasn’t sure. Mabel had worked really 
hard on those puppets. Sure, | was mad at her, but 
| couldn’t just givé one away. But Bill reminded me 

that | sacrificed stuff all the time for Mabel, 
and what had she @VEPr given 
up for me? 


| only had a little 
time left. Thirty 
seconds, to be 
exact. So | decided 
to take Bill up on 


| his offer. After 
| all, it was only 
| ONE puppet. 


a d him what 
ds onit, and then | aské | 
“- oe candi He looked at all the puppets Lh 
i seamen said, “Eenie, meenic, minGy 


e. VOU! 
The next thing | 
knew, | felt like 
| was floating 
outside my 
body, looking 
right at me! 


Except it wasn’t 
me. Bill was in my 
body! He looked at 

me and said ... 


You’re my i 
puppet now! f 4 » 


Then he smashed the laptop! 


Bill had double-crosseéd me and taken over my 
body. | watched helplessly as Bill tried out my body, 
smacking me—I mean, himself—in the face over and over. 
Then he laughed and said, ‘Pain is hilarious!” Bill 

told me that | had been getting too 
close to learning some big 
secrets, and that he 
couldn’t have me 
getting in his way. 


| | thought | could stop Bill with something from 
the journal. Bill said he was going to estr oy 
) that, too! But he had to find it First. Luckily, | 
had hidden it in a place where he could néver 

ind it, not ina million years! 


Of course, Mabel chose 
that moment to tell “me” 
that she had borrowed 
the journal to use as a 
prop in her puppet show. 
Bill-as-me said that he’d 
be there. | tried to warn 
Mabel, but | was just a 
ghost. She couldn't see 
or hear me! 
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What was | 
oing to aos A cit 6Love 
Bill had taken ath DEA | soc orena | 
over my body. ee 
Well, maybe ! coul 
use something 
asa puppet, too, 
and talk to Mabel. 


And what better puppet than my own Dipper puppete 


The 
puppet show was already going on when | got th 
ere. 


Mabel did it! ‘ 


Bill left my body, and | was back! Of course he 
vowed to return, but right then, | didn’t care. | was 
just happy to be back where | belonged, and sorry 
that I’d ever doubted my sister. Nothing was more 
important to me than Mabel—not some laptop, not 

some secret code, nothing. 


® 


And I was so sorry that I had Spent all that time 


worr ying qdbout the puppet show and Gabe. I Should 
have been worrying about MY brObher! so 


| I dpologized 
t© Dipper, and we Fist-bumped, 


Everything wads going bo 


be just fine! 


The end! 


GRUNKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION 


NOW LOOK, | WASN'T ROUND for @ LOT of wiat quST 
HAPPENED. | WS BUSY. DOING STUTF. DONT ask WHaT, No | 
ONE LIKES @ BUSYBObY. ANYWAY, THE FIRST THING | KNEW 


ABOUT 2NY PUPPET SHOW W4S WHEN | WaLKED iNTO THE 
LIVING ROOM @Nb Saw M@BEL 42ND HER FRIENDS WITH 4 
BUNCH OF PUPPETT STUFF. 

IT... IT Was WEIRD. | 


ST AO EE TERRI ON ELEMENT EE TRUER EDIE OTE LIT I 
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'M GONNA Be HONEST with You. PUPPETS 4RENT 
M4 THING. THEY Have THOSE EES, THe ONES 
That FOLLOW You. YOU KNOW WH4T IM TalKiN’ @BouT? j 
LIKE, YOU'RE LOOKING aT THE PUPPET FROM ONE | 
ANGLE, @ND THEN You MOVE YOUR HEab, @Nb THOSE 
GooulY Eves just track. 1S NOT RIGHT. 


No ONE Neebs To see Thal. ) 
" Me 


carpe anc cen nN 


ean la eel Tee —_ ett ee 
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NOW, WitH THaT Saib, | STL 4OT ROPED iNTO GOING TO 
that SHOW. IM @ GReat-uNcle, NOT @ MONSTER. | 
AGURED WH4T THE HECK, i | SURVIVED ZOMBIES, | COULD 
MAKE iT THROUGH ONE PUPPET SHOW. THOUGH | GOTTA @DMIT 
I THOUGHT iT WaS GONN@ Be 2 LOT LESS EXCITING THAN 4 Pid 
RACE, WHICH iS REALL EXCITING. 


BUT | W4@S WRONG! IT Was REALLY INTERESTING! 
ESPECIALLY THE PART WITH THE C@KE. AND DON'T GeT ME 
STARTED ON THE AREWORKS THAT FINISHED THE SHOW. 


THe pesTRovEb EVERYTHING! 


MaBEL'S PUPPET SHOW 


wao Wa BETTER THAN 
4 Pid RACE. Fy 


y had SO many 


‘a _ y | 
j eh I Ons. 
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| there wa 
and Tnerw — 


Did you know thdt 
Grunkie Stan had 
q bwin brother? 
I sure didn’t! He 
| stepped out of 
| dq portal one 
day—you know, 
like you da 


en 


He looked just ike 
@runkle Stan, 2%: 
|! He had six 
sa hand with 


emf 
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When they were kids growing 4p in 
Glass Shard Beach, New Jersey, Grunkle Stan 
and Grunkle Ford were best friends. 


Maybe they'd find their OWN island and 
hunt for treasure. 
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They called that boat the Stan o’ War. 
The brothers loved that boat, 
and they were never closer. 


ae 


Qe 

\ ; @) Grunkle Stan wasn t happy about that. 
He wanted to sail the world with his brother. 
If Ford went to college, it would ruin everything. 
Ina Fit of anger, Stan hit 

Ford's science pro ject. 
Maybe he didn’t 
mean for it to 
happen, but the 
science project 
was ruined. 


As you can imagine, the vecruikers From the school 


Wweren & impressed with Ford's broken science thingy. 
They bold him he wasn't "West Coqst Tech material"! 


Grunkle Ford realized that Grunkle Stan muse 
have been the one who hdd ruined his project, SO 
he went home, dnd the two brothers had 4 big 
Fight. Grunkle Stan sdid that ik hdd been 4 
miskdke, but on the flip side, theyd be dole bo 

sek Sail in Search OF treasure kogether. 


“ay —_s Ford was SO Mdq dk hiS brothe a 
Pp “4 — Wank anything to do with the ee 
" er ner his dreams. That. day, their q 
runkle Stan out of the house forever Oo , 
, OF ae ) 


leas 
gst until he found a way bo make q fortune 


Each brother went his separate way. Grunkle Stan 
thought the only way he could make everything 
better was to become a millionaire. At first, he 
tried tréasureé hunting, but he gave up when he 
found out that gold was some kind of “rare metal.” 


So he tried selling 
chéap products on 
TV, like the shammy 
of the future. He 
claimed that it was 
made of the same 
material astronauts 
uséd to clean up 
cranberry stains on the 
moon. Unfortunately 
for Grunkle Stan, 
his products were 
terrible, and his 
customers hated them. 


an 
+ Meanwhile, Grunkle Ford went to A 
Backuypsmore University, which waS not 
dS 400d dS the West Coqst Institute of 
Technology, but stilt College! Even though it wasn't 
his firsk choice, Grunkle Ford excelled at school. He 
: graduated in record time and was given q lo of 
<X money to do important. science research. 


ag During his time at Backupsmoreé, Grunkle Ford 
had been thinking about his six fingers and 


how uncommon they were. He started to study 

the unusual in depth and found there was One 

place in the world with a higher concentration 
of unusual things than anywhere else. 


oA That place was Gravity F alls, Oregon yb 


Maybe they can hug later! In the meantime, 
Grunkle Ford used his grant money to buy the 
property on which the Mystery Shack stands today, 
setting up a base of operations in Gravity Falls. 

And guess what? He began to keep... 
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a journal!!! 
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that 7 's life was pretty exciting and 
aes that Ronary erie discoveriés. cabin F 
4 ued there seemed to be anomalies: strangé — 
* ne floating eyeballs, and weird raters a 
| could mimic cottee mugs, and... gnom 


When he wasn’t out exploring all the weirdness 
in Gravity Falls, Grunkle Ford wondered: what 
connected all these strange things, if anything? 
Was there some kind of dimension that was leaking 
weirdness into ours? He and his old college buddy 
Fiddleford McGucket decided to build a machine to 
help them test that theory. 


| that he still a 
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hat was even 
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ae | 
le Ford used amémory éraser he wired 
y low Cs ff Zi 2 LA | To, 
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in Gravity Falls! 


As if there could ever be “nothing to 
see” 


GRUNKLE STAN’S CONDENSED VERSION 
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| GUESS THAT'S KiND OF HOW iT HAPPENED. 


EXCEPT IM PREITY SURE | WASN'T So aWIFUL @ND EVERYONE 
ELSE Was WRONG. ANYWAY, 4FTER THE KiDS WENT TO Beb, 
MY BROTHER Basically Told ME THAT | Could Sta’ FOR THE 

CUMMER GND TAKE CARE OF THE KidS WHILE HE WORKED iN His 

RaCEMENT Lap. BUT THEN He Was GONN@ Kick Me OUT. 
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IMaGiNe THAT! M7 OWN BROTHER KICKING ME 
OUT OF THE HOUSE | TOOK FROM HiM 47 TER | i 
ACCIDENTALLY BANiGHED HiMTO ANOTHER DIMENSION | 
AND 26SUMED Hi IDENTITY BUT THEN RETURNED Him | 
+o OUR DIMENSION PTER DECADES Hab Passeh! 


SOME PEOPLE aRE SO UNGRATETFUL. 


RE ANb | aaReeb TO M4 


50 We FOUGHT SOME MO 


BROTHER'S TERMS. BUT ONLY oN ONE CONDITION: That 


we. STEER CLEAR OF THE ADS aNd alii . | 
DANGER. BECAUSE aS FaR as | Was — ro 
ONLY FAMil'” | Hab LEST Was THOSE TWO 


YE4H, 1S HIGHLY POSSIBLE THAT | MIGHT REGRET S@7iNG THaT 
L@TER. BUT WHAT WAS | GOING TO bo, SiT THERE 4Nb TELL 
M7 BROTHER HOW | W4S REALL’? FEELING 4@Nb HaVe 4 DEEP, 
HONEST EXCHANGE OF EMOTIONS? 


NOPE. NUH-UH. NO way. 


WELL, NOW IT'S BEDTIME. 
THE END. 


It started out like any other 
summer day. Mabel and 
| were looking for 

something to do, 
so we started 

digging through 

Grunkle Stan’s 
closet to Find 
a board game 
to play. He had 
Battle Chutes and 

Ladder Ships, which 
didn’t seem too appealing. 
But there was one called What Could Go Wrong? 

The Board Game, which looked pretty interesting. 
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But Grunkle Ford called a family meeting, 

—S which is not a thing we ever have. Mabel and 

| met him in the living room, and he had a 
bunch of scrolls under his arm. 


bs Scrolls looked so MYSteriOus! I wondered 
if Grunkle Ford was geing to bell uS thak we were 


finally olq enough to go to WiZdtd School 


ae He did not tell us that we were finally old enough 
~ to go to wizard school. However, he did show us 
£ Bill Cipher on iT. 


a scroll with an imagé © 
| said, “Bill!” 
Grunkle Ford said, “Cou know hime”’ 
| said, “Know hime We defeated him TWICE!’”’ 


Mmm-hmmm! That's right! Twice! 
ONce with KILLENS, ang once with bickles: 


Grunkle Ford said the fact that we had encounteréa 
Bill was “gravely serious.”’ | asked him how he knew Bill. 
Grunkle Ford just said that their history was complicated 
but that Bill would soon return to Finish what he had 
started. His powers were getting stronger, and if we 
didn’t act fast, the family wouldn't be safe. 


a ack “Bill-prooF 
we had b de wide place 
get some mercury and - + - 


| drumroll here - 


bo make khe mystery Sh 
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You of fered to give hi 

- : give him your bl 

{.) You literally held out your fe ich eS 
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_ I'll give you my blood” 


n think of at least EVERYTHING 
that’s wrong with that. 
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A. UNICORN! 1 was 50 bequts 
paintungs on the Sides 4 
orgeous animal justice. We were a | 
T'm positive Wendy was 
and gave 
Wo0-hoo, 
unicorn money 

After q moment, the 
unicorn burned around 
and looked at us. Then 
She Sdid... 


Cull The airbrushed 


of vans didnt BEGIN to do this 
n qwe of the unicorn. 


in awe, (90, because She groaned 


me ben dollars! 


Hark! visitors to my 
. rveqim of enchantment! 


Oooh! A reqim 
OF enchantment! 
This day was getting even 
beter! Her nqme was 
Celestabellabethabelle and 
She wads the last of her kind! 


celestabellabethabelie 
secrek, We're jerks, okay? We have 
whde to do with, and we keep it 
humans off. What are you gonna 4° 


Well, I was juse SO Mdd. rl TELL you wha I 
did dbout ik. I punched Celestabellabethabelle! 
In the face! That's right, I straight Go 
up started q unicorn Fight! Mabel! 


Said, “Okay, fine, §0 you learned our 
more hair than we know “ 

Lo ourselves, just 0 kick 4 

about it? Huh? Huh? 


= . Join 
the dark | 
| Side! 


Fight! 
. Fight! Fight! 
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FS “Okeck the Far mily. He even Said 1 was 4 gooq 


he hie iT PG 
re so 


person ‘But after that whole bit. OF business wikh the 
unicorns, I had come bo redlize thde mordliky was reidkive. 
Thats kind of q bummer lesson to learn, 

\ ; 7 
Se I guess. Oh, well. Unicorns, yay! uN a 


le the circle, Bill 


As long as we were inside 
wouldn’t be able to hurt Us. 
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YOU'RE PROB@BLY WONDERING WHERE | W2S DURING all Har 
UNICORN STUFF. well, aRST OF all, MIND YOUR OWN | 
BUSINESS. Dib | 2SKk WHERE YOU WERE OR WHaT YOU WERE 
BOING? No, I DIDNT. | RESPECTED YOUR PRIVACY, WHICH IS 


MORE THAN | C@N S47 FOR You. 

SECOND, Man, | HATE THOSE UNICORNS. THEY THINK. | 

THEY'RE SO Cool, aN WITH THAT HaiR? UGH, FORGET IT : 

THETRE MORE OBNOXIOUS THAN GNOMES, aNd THOSE 

GUIS GRE THE WORST. WELL, MAYBE ZOMBIES arc 
THE WORST. THE Wa THEY Look at You. all j 
GlaSSY-EYED aN UNDEAD-¥? No 2 FAN, i 

Veal, 60, | Was PROBABLY DOING SOMETHING REAL | 


IMPORTANT. Y'KNOW), 25 BEATS THE OWNER OF ) 
THE MYSTERY SHACK. A 


rerornmt Léeewe 

YEaH, THal’s RiGHT. REALLY IMPORTANT. | 

YOU GONN@ Make SOMETHING OF iT? | 

Look, MYSTERY SHACKS closeb. | 
Go HOMe. 

READ 4 BOOr | 

GO To BED. | 
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THE END! 
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